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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
This would be my \"Tony Sorcerer\" fic. It took me two years to finish and edit it, but hopefully it was worth 
the wait. Eternal thanks to Lia who had to beta this :) 


Tommy tackled the man to the ground and held him there. 
Marko glared at him. "Who are you? Why are you walking through this forest?" 
The man grunted and spat out dirt in his mouth. "I am just going back to my farm, nothing more." 


Marko shook his head. "I don't believe you. And that sword on your hip says otherwise. Were you sent here to 


kill our charge?" 
"| don't know what you're talking about. I've never killed anyone before." 


Marko advanced on the man and stood over him with his sword raised. "That's the wrong answer." 


A weak, gloved hand grabbed Marko's shoulder. "Stop, he's telling the truth." 
Marko lowered his sword turned toward the man. "But sire, he's wandering in a Forbidden Forest" 
Tony coughed and braced himself against Marko's body. "I know that.but maybe he's lost?" 


The man on the ground sighed. "I use this forest as a shortcut home. I'm sorry if I've offended you in some 


way, but | only wanted to get back home faster.” 

Tony shuffled past Marko's protesting form and kneeled down beside the man. "It's ok, but in the future you 
might not get so lucky." He stopped and coughed into his gloved hand. "This forest is the path on the way to 
the Dark Lord's dominion. Others might think you're in league with him." 


The man shook his head. "I would never. | don't serve anyone who butchers innocent people." 


Tony smiled and reached down to brush the tree leaves off the man's back. "That's good to hear. Tell me, are 


you good with a sword? Or do you just carry it around to scare people away?" 
Tommy sighed at Tony's signal and let the man go 

The man got to his feet and brushed the dust off his clothes. He reached down and picked up his packages. 
Tony's eyebrow rose. "Am | not worthy of your response” 


The man glanced down at Tony, brown eyes taking in the smaller man's form. "You are, but | haven't one. | 


assume you're asking me such a question because you want me to join you. And | can't. My family needs me." 
Tony frowned. "| see. Well, | can't force you To join us, but we could always use another sword." 
Marko stepped forward. "Sire, | have to disagree. We don't know anything about this man" 


Tony chuckled. "| knew you were going to say that, but you forget | can see into his mind. His words are true 
and just. It's not often that | run into someone with an honest heart." 


The man stared at Tony. "You can see my thoughts?" 


Tony nodded. "To an extent. | can't tell you everything you're thinking at this exact moment, just if it's lined 
with deception" 


The man nodded. "I see. Well, | best be off then | will remember not to use this forest again" 


Marko snorted and let the man pass. "Wise move." 


Tony turned around and called out. "Wait! | never got your name." 
The man stopped and sighed. "That's because | never said it." 


Tony chuckled. "Yes, that is true. Though if | run into you again, | would rather address you by name instead 
that guy my companions tackled to the ground.” 


The man laughed despite himself. "Fair enough, it's Elias." 

Tony nodded. "Thank you, Elias. May our paths cross again in the future." 

Elias snorted and called over his shoulder. "I doubt that!" 

Tony grinned. "I wouldn't be so sure." 

9K REE EK 

Tony coughed and shifted in the patch of grass the others had laid out for him. 


Marko sighed at his post and got up to walk over to him. "You're getting weaker each day. | can help you with 
that, if you let me." 


Tony shook his head and coughed again. "No, | won't take your energy for my own purposes. | will need it later 
when the time is right." 


"Yes, but if you're too weak to get to the set location | would never forgive myself." 


Tony snorted and rolled on his back to glance up at Marko. "I wouldn't doubt that, you're always watching over 


me like a mother. | would have expected that from Henkka, not you." 


Marko snorted and crouched beside Tony's bed. "He must be rubbing off on me" He reached out to brush a 


piece of hair out of Tony's eyes. "I guess there could be worse people to model after." 


Tony sighed. "Indeed You are a dear friend, who has seen the best and worst of my life. | wouldn't have it any 


other way." 
Marko grinned. "Neither would |. Now go to sleep before | have to get Henkka to do it." 
Tony grinned back and nodded. "I will, | will. Good night, Marko." 


"Good night, sire." 


Tony's eyes drifted shut, exhaustion finally taking over. 

Marko waited a few minutes before laying his hand on Tony's bare arm. Energy and life surged out of Marko's 
body into Tony's tired form. He sighed and gave Tony only enough of energy for the following day. Too much 
would alert Tony to what he was doing every night. 

He removed his hand and replaced the covers over the top of Tony's body. "Rest well, my friend” 


FKE 


Bushes shook nearby and Marko stilled their movement. He strained his ears to hear anything out of the 


ordinary. 
Tony grinned. "Told you we'd meet again" 
Henkka frowned at Tony. "Sire? | don't understand what you mean" 


Tony patted Henkka on the shoulder and smiled. "Its Elias again. | can feel him and | assume he's chasing those 
who set fire to his farm." 


Marko turned back and gaped at Tony. "You..you used your sight on him?" 
Tony nodded. "Yes, l'm afraid | did. | wasn't trying to, mind you, it just happened." 
Marko put up his hand to silence them and looked to the trees. 


A half second later two men dressed in black barreled through the forest right for Tony's position. Marko and 
Tommy readied their swords and stood their ground. 


The two skidded to a halt and fell forward on the grass. 

Marko snorted. "Stay there. We have plans for you" 

Tommy watched over the two while Marko waited for any more to come through. 

A minute passed before Elias raced out of the forest with his sword raised in arger. 
Tony chuckled. "Good to see you again, Elias” 

Elias stopped short and gaped at Tony. *What.Who..what are you doing here?" 


Marko rolled his eyes. "That's none of your concern. Though these two, | assume, are yours?" 


Elias glanced down at the two men under Tommy's blade protesting. He gritted his teeth and turned to Marko. 
"Yes, those bastards set fire to my lands. My family has perished!" 


Tony sighed. "Yes, | know. | wish | hadn't known, but | do." 
Anger blazed in Elias‘ eyes. "You knew? You knew that these bastards would kill my family?" 


"Yes, | did. There would be nothing that you could have done to prevent it, fate was already sealed. | see what's 
to come, not what might come." 


Elias advanced on Tony and Marko stood in front of him. 


Marko glared at him. "Don't even think about it. | am sworn to protect him to the death. Do you care to wager 


against me?" 

Henkka walked over to stand beside Elias. "Venting at him will not bring them back. | know from experience when 
my family was slaughtered before my eyes by the Dark Lord's minions. The sire knew it would happen and he 
never told me. | was angry at him for a time, but then | realized that he's just a messenger not the cause." 


The anger sighed out of Elias' body. "Why me? What have | done for God to forsake me?" 


Tony shook his head. "You've done nothing wrong, Elias. This is not punishment for your actions or theirs. God 
has chosen you to join us, and you couldn't without your family living. As is the same for all of us. We've all 
lost something dear to us before starting this quest.’ 


Tommy snorted. "Sire, | don't think you're helping matters. He needs time to grieve before he can join us, just 


like we all did" 
Tony frowned and nodded. "Yes, yes you're right." He turned to Elias. "lm sorry for your loss. If | could have, | 
would have changed fate for you, to spare you this pain" He bit his lip. "But I'm only one man and there are 


limits to my powers." 


The two men chose that exact moment to wiggle out of Tommy's watch. Tony turned and raised his arm. They 
fell to the ground and withered in pain. 


Tony shook his head and walked to the men. "Oh no, you don't. Elias, do you want something done with these 


two? Or can | have their energy?" 
Elias stared at Tony in disbelief. "But.but you were weak and frail..l don't..." 
Marko chuckled. "Sire's strength is within and he'll use when necessary, despite my protests." 


Tony rolled his eyes. "And you would rather Elias not have the chance to avenge his loss? That doesn't sound 


like you, Marko." 
Marko snorted "Not at the risk of weakening you, no." 


Elias walked over to Tony and looked down at them. "How do you..how do you take their energy? Can you still 
do it if | injure them?" 


Tony nodded. "Oh yes, | can" He turned around and pointed to the other three. "Thats what they do. They 
injure the intruders enough to drag them to me. Then | drain them and store the energy for my fight against 
the Dark Lord" 

Elias stared at him. “Just like that? Doesn't it..change you when you do it?" 


Tony smiled and patted Elias on the arm. "It can over time if | let it. | don’t kill people just to become powerful 


like he does. | only kill those who would harm me, nothing more." 
"But these two did you no harm." 


Marko snorted "Actually they were coming straight for the sire when they exited the woods. The Dark Lord 


knows the sire is coming for him. I'm sure he's told his minions to try and kill my charge at any cost.” 
Elias nodded and moved away, eyes staring at the fallen men. "You can have them." 

Tony frowned. "Are you sure?" 

Elias sighed and shuffled past Tony to stand beside a tree. "Yes, l.l don't know if | can take a life so easily.” 


Tony nodded and readied his powers. He turned to glance at Elias one more time before draining the two men in 


an instant. Their bodies shook, energy pulling out of them piece by piece until nothing remained. 

Elias looked away, eyes unwilling to watch life being drained so easily. 

Tony nodded to Marko and moved to stand beside Elias. His gloved hand hesitated in mid air at first, and then 
rested on Elias shoulder, gripping it tight. "In time, you will have to. Maybe not today or tomorrow, maybe 


months down the line, but you will have to take someone's life on this journey. That much is true." 


Elias frowned and watched them bury the bodies under fallen leaves. He sighed and wished he'd never met 


these men. 


3 EEE KK 


Four of the five men sat around the campfire in silence. Tommy was out taking the first watch for enemies. 


Elias glanced around the solemn group and wondered about them. He'd only been with them for a few days and 
he knew next to nothing about them other than they were protecting Tony from harm. He cleared his throat 
and turned to Tony. "Um, how did you all meet?" 

Marko and Henkka looked up from their simple meals with eyebrows raised. 


Tony chuckled and finished his food. "H's a long story.” 


Elias stared at the crackling fire. "Well, | assume this mission to the Dark Lord's tower isn't going to be a fast 
one. It's something to pass the time." 


Tony put his plate aside and sighed. "It's a long and painful story, Elias. Other than the fact that we're alive, 
the rest is filled with loss and death." 


Elias nodded. "I figured that. | just..well, if I'm going to travel with you, | might as well know about you." 
Tony smiled and nodded. "Have it your way. Where do you want me to begin?" 

"The beginning?" 

Marko snorted and rolled his eyes. "Then you're going to be here for a while.” 

Elias grabbed a nearby blanket and settled in "I don't have anywhere to go." 

Tony cocked his head to the side. "Good point." 

9 EE EK 


Tony sighed. "Well, | guess it all started when | was fifteen years old. | lived in a simple town far from here. 
Life was good for the most part, a girlfriend and a best friend. That's all | really needed" 


Henkka grabbed another blanket and put it over Marko's shivering form. He ignored the rolled eyes he got as 
thanks and laid his head on Marko's shoulder. 


‘I'd been dating my girlfriend Elena for a year or so. We would sit by the lake and watch the sun rise or set, 
talking about dreams and such. | still think of her from time to time, wondering what she's doing." 


Elias swallowed the lump in his throat. "So you parted?" 


Tony chuckled. "You could say that. One night | decided to kiss her and that was the last time | ever did" He 
stared down at the fire and frowned. "She was in a deep sleep for almost a week. Everyone blamed me, but my 


father knew then that his son was destined for greater things." 


Marko snorted "Too bad his father didn't bother to tell me what the sire was destined for. They disappeared 


from town shortly after Elena woke up." 

Elias glanced over at Marko. "You two knew each other?" 

Tony nodded. "Yes, Marko was my best friend growing up. Our parents were good friends as well. | wasn't 
allowed to tell him where | was going, for | didn't even know where | was going. We just left in the middle of 
the night without a word." 

Elias frowned. "Where did you go?" 

"My parents took me to the nearest mage town, a one day travel by horse. | was still feeling guilty about 
hurting Elena that | didn't understand what the big deal was. The scholars explained to me that | was destined 
to kill the Dark Lord, should he arise. He hadn't at that point, but there were whispers of him growing an 


army." 


Marko sighed. "No one would tell me where he was; only that he wouldn't return home. | couldn't accept that 


and confronted my father about it” 
Elias waited for Marko to continue before saying something. "Did you run away?" 


Marko shook his head. "No, | was told the truth about myself instead. My family had been a long line of 


guardians." 

"Guardians?" 

Marko nodded. "Yes, to mages. Specifically to blue mages. It was then that my father ordered me to seek him 
out at the mage town, that it was my destiny to accompany him on his journey. | tried to ask my father 


about the journey, but he wouldn't tell me anything.’ 


Tony stared at Marko. "I never knew this. ls that what Tommy's father saw when he asked if | was a blue 


mage?" 


Marko sighed. "Yes, he saw my mark." He pulled up his right sleeve to reveal a dark oval birthmark on his 


forearm. "All of my ancestors have this mark, according to my father. It's the sign of a mage guardian” 


‘I'd always wondered why he suddenly asked me that question. Now | know. | guess we're all learning something 


new tonight." 
Elias nodded. "So, you two met up?" 


Tony took a sip of water from his canteen "Yes, a couple weeks after | left Marko arrived. I'd been deep into 


study when they told me | had a visitor. When | saw Marko standing there, | was overjoyed to see a familiar 


face." 


Marko chuckled. "He tackled me to the ground. The scholars standing around us were horrified at the sire's 


behavior. Though, he'd never been one to conform to anything.” 
"You make me sound like a deviant." 


Marko laughed at the mage. "And you're not? You challenged every one of those scholars and mages at every 
step of your training. Most would not." 


Tony sighed. "Yes, that's true. It was only that | wanted more information about what | needed to do. Most 
would only teach me the basics and by pressuring them, | learned a lot more. Every one of the marks on my 


chest is another mastery.” 
Elias frowned. "Marks on your chest?" 


Tony nodded and opened his shirt a little bit to show a few of them to Elias. "Yes, they get engraved into your 
skin when you master another part of your powers. Don't ask me how it's done; they just appear when you've 


completed something important" 
Elias grimaced and snuggled further into his blanket. "| don't think I'd want to be a mage." 


Tony laughed and patted Elias on the arm. "It only happens for some mages like myself. Others just master 


their talents and no marks appear." 
Elias swallowed hard. "So, you're more special than all mages?" 


Tony nodded. "Indeed. My kind isn't born that often and all of us are trained to defeat the Dark Lord. Only one 
has succeeded - Timo. He was the blue mage who banished the Dark Lord from these lands in the earlier 


days." 
"But how did you know the Dark Lord had come back again?" 


Tony sighed and frowned. "When he sent his minions to destroy my old village. We received word of it after 


two years of training in the mage town" 


Henkka frowned and glanced up at Marko. "What did you do for two years? | assume the sire was learning 


spells, but you're a guardian" 


Marko smiled down at Henkka. "I trained as well. Once the scholars realized what my line was, they sent for a 
trainer to guide me on weapons and tracking. My mentor was hard on me, never letting me have a moment's 


peace. | give thanks to him every day for it." 


Tony snorted and turned back to Elias. "We left the mage town immediately when we heard the news. | don't 


know how we did it, but we arrived there in half the time. Fate was on our side, it seems." 
Marko frowned. "But not on our family's side." 


Tony mirrored Marko's frown. "Yes. The village was destroyed - burned to the ground. | didn't know what to do 
anymore. My family was dead and gone. And then, she arrived" 


Marko sighed and closed his eyes. 
Tony swallowed hard. "She was out gathering herbs and vegetables from the town over. Imagine her surprise 
and me" 


Marko mumbled. "She came at the sire, screaming at him for destroying the village. That he was a freak who 


didn't deserve to live." 

Tony sighed and stared at the fire, tears gathering in his eyes. "She made a move to hit me, but Marko 
intercepted it. My emotions were so high that | probably would have drained her in an instant without thinking. 
Sometimes | can still her screaming at me." He brought his hands up to his ears to cover them. 

Elias tried to put his arm around Tony's body to comfort him, but the mage moved away. 

Tony stood up and coughed into his gloved hand. "I think that's enough for tonight. I'm tired" 

Marko nodded and got up to prepare the sleeping gear. 

Henkka patted Elias on the arm. "Sleep well, Elias." 

Elias sighed at the empty campfire. 

KERKEE 

Elias shivered and pulled the blanket tighter to his body on the hard ground. Muffled moans stopped his 
movement. He raised his head up to spot Tony rolling around on the ground, shivering in the thin blanket 
wrapped around him. 

Soft pleas escaped Tony's parted lips, words that Elias had to struggle to hear. 

Elias sighed and got up from the ground to lie next to Tony's body. He took care not to touch any bare skin of 


the mage, knowing that one false move could drain his energy in an instant. His arm wrapped around Tony's 


waist, warming the mage's body and silencing his moans. 


Tony's body let out a sigh and fell back to into a deep sleep. 
Elias let out the trapped breath in his chest and closed his eyes. 


3 EE EK 


Tony woke up with a start. His hands blindly patted against the object holding him. Eyelids fluttered open and 


looked down. 

There around his waist was Elias' arm, and the rise and fall of Elias’ chest vibrated against Tony's back. 
Tony bit his lip and willed his body to behave. Warmth washed across his skin, lust racing through his veins. 
He wiggled out of Elias‘ embrace and ran for the trees. 

FEKK 


Henkka stirred in his blankets. His head rose when a whoosh of air flew past him. He pushed off his blankets 
and jumped to his feet with his bow in hand. 


Eyes scanned the area around him for any movement. He frowned when he heard loud splashing in the 


distance. 
He shrugged and dashed through the trees to see what the disturbance was. 


KKE KK 


Tony shivered and poured more cold water on his body. Handfuls of water splashed against his naked chest and 


groin. 

He bit his lip to stop his teeth from chattering, willing his body to behave again, to stop this sinfulness. 
Henkka dashed out of the trees and spotted him. Blue eyes took in the colorful patterns etched into the mage's 
body. Most were protection symbols, but others were signs of Tony's mastery in something. Henkka marveled 
at the deep blue circle over Tony's heart that was always shining brilliantly. He never knew if it just shone for 
him or if it appeared all of the time. 


Tony looked up and frowned, hands shaking at his sides. 


Henkka dropped his bow and scrambled over to the creek Tony was standing in. "Sire, what are you doing? You'll 


catch a cold that way." 


Tony shivered and shook his head. "I can't stop. need to calm myself" 


Henkka sighed and pulled Tony out of the water despite his protests. "Sire, you can't stop what nature has 
given you. | don't think the elders meant this when they said to not give into temptation. You're not a man of 
the cloth and you did once have a lover." 

Tony frowned and swallowed hard. "Yes, but this is different. This isn't about a woman..it's about a.” 

"A man?" Henkka interrupted. 


Tony's head hung down. "I can't feel this way about him. He's my protector and nothing more." 


Henkka sighed and petted Tony's head. "He's been with us for almost a week now, it's only natural to develop 
feelings for him. Though in your case, it's a little more complicated than that.” 


Tony shivered in Henkka's arms. "I can't touch him. Not that | would, | just...Henkka, | don't know what to do." 


Henkka helped Tony back into his clothes, drying off his body with spare cloths. "I don't know what to tell you. 


Its hard to stop emotions from coming out and you'll just make it worse if you ignore them." 


| know that, Henkka. | just..l'm supposed to be focused on what | must do. If | get involved..not that | would.but 
if | get involved or develop intense feelings for him it will only hurt in the end." 


Henkka frowned. "For him as well. He doesn't know, does he?" 
"No, he doesn't. |..for some reason l'm hesitant to tell him. Like | think he'll leave if | do." 


Henkka snorted. "He can't leave, not unless he dies. We're pretty much tied to you for life. Fate will pull him 
back if he tries." 


Tony scoffed. "I'm aware of that, but it doesn't stop me from worrying about it anyway. I'm pretty much 
defenseless without you four. Sure, | have my powers, but they don't last forever." 


Henkka handed Tony the remaining clothing. "Then, tell him you don't want his affections. Its really the only way 


to stop him from getting too close." 
Small hands grabbed the clothes and put them on. A frown covered Tony's face, eyes staring into the distance. 


96 REE EK 


Elias woke up cold and alone. He stretched his sore muscles and sat up, the heavy blankets pooling at his waist. 
His eyes searched around for Tony, but no one was around. Panic ran through his body, scared that they left 
without him. 


Marko snorted and walked through the trees. "Relax, we're still here. Tommy went ahead to canvas the area 


and Henkka is with the sire by the stream." 


Elias nodded and got up from his makeshift bed. Hands gathered up the blankets and started to fold them into 


neat piles. 


Marko watched him and laughed. "Henkka always bugs me to do that after | wake up, but | never remember. He 
ends up doing them anyway. And then | get to hear about it later." 


Elias smiled and placed the last blanket on the pile. "You..um, you and Herkka are close?" 

Marko sat down on a nearby stump. "You could say that. We've known each other for a while” 

Long fingers playing with his shirt, Elias stared at the ground. "So you, um..have you and Henkka ever... 
"Touched? Yes, we have. Many times in fact! 

Elias nodded and played some more with the frayed bits of his shirt. 'I see” 


Marko snorted and shook his head. "Just spit it out, Elias. There's obviously something on your mind. And | can 
bet it has something to do with Tony." 


Elias glanced up at Marko and flushed. "Is it..is it that obvious?" 


Marko scoffed. "To anyone with half a brain | can tell you this, just forget about it. He can't have a 
relationship with you." 


Elias frowned. "Why not? | mean, unless he's not interested in that sort of thing.’ 


Marko stared at him. "Because he can't touch you, or have you forgotten that he drains people with his 
hands?" 


"Yes | know that, but | mean that's only his hands. There are other ways to be..um, intimate with someone." 


Marko got up and stood in front of Elias, cold blue eyes staring down. "He can't touch anything! Not his hands, 
not his face, nothing. You touch any part of his skin and you'll be drained in an instant" 


Elias swallowed hard and nodded. "But.but you touch him every night. Why doesn't that drain you?" 


The anger sighed out of Marko's body. "That's different, and | regulate how much | give him anyway. You can't. 


I's not something you can just learn overnight" 


Elias looked up at him hopeful. "But you can learn it, right?" 


Marko rolled his eyes. "Yes, in about ten years’ time. You won't be here long enough for that. It's only another 


three months or so before we reach the Dark Lord's castle." 
"Oh. | just.Marko, | want to be with him. There's something inside that's telling me it's.um, right." 


Marko glanced over to the trees to spot Henkka and Tony standing just outside of them. "Yes well, it's not. 
Forget about it and forget about him." 


Elias got to his feet and faced Marko. "How the hell am | supposed to do that? l'm traveling with him!" 


Angry blue eyes flashed at Elias. "You better lower your voice right now. | won't take any grief from you or 
you'll find yourself at the wrong end of a sword" 


Elias reached down for his sword and faced it toward Marko's form. "Just try it 


"Enough!" Tony walked over and stood between the two men. "Fighting amongst yourselves is just what the 


Dark Lord wants. He wants me defenseless at all costs and I'm not going to let pride or jealousy ruin that.” 
Elias sighed and lowered his sword. "I'm sorry, Tony." 

Tony's eyebrow rose. "Did you just call me by name?" 

Elias blushed. "Oh right, they don't call you that. Um, I'm sorry, sire.” 

Tony chuckled. "Do you know why they don't call me by name?" 

Elias shook his head. 


"To say someone's name is to invoke their presence. Some powerful mages can use that against you in 


incantations. They call me "sire" to avoid the Dark Lord's minions from hearing it and using it against me." 
Elias bit his lip. "So the Dark Lord himself doesn't even know your name?" 

Tony shrugged. "I have no idea. Probably. | know he's been appraised that we're coming from him. He has the 
power to see into the future like | do, so he must have seen me approaching. Why else would he send his 
minions after me?" 


Elias swallowed hard. "Right, I'll remember that, sire." 


Tony grinned at him. "It's odd hearing it spoken anymore. l'm just so used to "sire" after all these years. 
Anyway, we need to get going. We've already wasted enough time in this place." 


Marko nodded and gathered up the gear to stow away in the packs. Henkka walked past Tony and readied his 


cases for transport. 
Tony glanced over at Elias. "Would you have really harmed Marko because of me?" 


Elias replaced his sword into its scabbard. "Maybe. |..| guess | just was tired of him belittling me all of the 


time." 

Tony chuckled and patted a gloved hand on Elias’ shoulder. "He really isn't all that bad once you get to know 
him. He's just protective of me and you've only been with us for a short period of time. It's enough for him to 
be suspicious of you for now." 


"So there's nothing for me to do to get him to see that I'm not useless in his eyes?" 


Tony grinned. "Yes, actually there is. Just fight alongside him. If you succeed and don't let anyone harm me, 


then he'll start to trust you." 
Elias stared down into Tony's eyes. "I would never let anyone harm you, not until my last dying breath." 


Tony glanced away and watched Henkka and Marko get ready to leave, a frown creeping across his face. "Let's 


pray it doesn't come to that." 


3 EEE KK 


Chapter 2 


Tommy scouted ahead and glanced around the trees. Elias and Tony followed Marko and Henkka through the 


dense forest. 
Elias sighed and looked at the trees around them. 
Tony shot him a pained looked. "Bored already?" 


Elias nodded. "Sorry. | just, | guess I'm used to farms and animals. Here, we're surrounded by trees and more 


trees." 


Tony grinned and patted Elias on the arm. "You'll get used to it. In fact, you'll welcome it once we get to the 
Badlands. There's nothing growing there other than dead bodies and thorny bushes." 


Elias swallowed hard. "How can this not affect you? Saying it so matter of factually.” 


Tony frowned. "It does affect me, | just can't let it consume me. | have to believe that | can defeat the Dark 
Lord. If | let myself fall into despair, he wins the fight before it's even begun" 


"Is it because of what happened in your life after discovering your power?" 


Tony shrugged. "That could be, or training. You have to be hopeful, Elias. It's the only way to defeat him. If you 


resign yourself to defeat, he will own your soul forever. | know you don't want that.” 
"No, of course not. | just..how can anyone get used to this?" 


Marko snorted and looked back at Elias. "You just do. And you only get to see a few month's worth. Try doing 


this for almost ten years like sire and | have." 

Henkka broke away from Marko and to walk beside Elias. "It's hard in the beginning, thrust into something you 
don't understand. All of us have experienced that in the past. You just need to find something to allow you 
carry on, whether it be a different frame of mind or a person” 


Tony frowned and looked away into the trees, eyes filled with sadness and confusion. 


Marko sighed and turned away from Tony to look at Elias. "Henkka's right. You need to find something to make 
you keep fighting. Just be careful what you choose, that it won't distract you from your task." 


Elias nodded. "My thanks. | guess | just forgot how important this is." 


Tony sighed and stopped walking. "Indeed it is. And | guess | owe you the rest of our meeting story. Though, I'll 


need Tommy's permission to tell it. | don't want to bring up painful memories for him." 


Tommy snorted, seeing them all standing around. "What is all this? Are you guys even paying attention to your 


surroundings?" 

Elias ducked his head down "Sorry Tommy, | distracted them." 

Tommy's eyebrow rose. "With what?" 

Tony stepped forward. "Elias wants to know how we all met. Can | tell him our meeting?" 


Tommy glanced away and then back at Tony. "Yes, go ahead. | still miss my father, but the pain isn't as 


powerful as it was. So many years have passed since then" 

Tony nodded. "Very well, though we should probably do this while walking.’ 

Tommy snorted. "That is a wise decision" 

KEKEKE 

Tony sighed and began again. "Marko and | headed back to the mage town to tell the news. There, they told us 
the reports of the Dark Lord resurrecting were now true. Towns near the Badlands were being destroyed by 
his minions again" 

Elias frowned. "But how did they get as far as your village? Isn't it a great distance away?" 


Marko chuckled and walked beside Henkka again. "That's exactly what the sire asked the elders." 


Tony nodded. "Apparently the Dark Lord's minions don't all come from his domain, they live in the mountains 


and swamps. Waiting to be called up when he arises again" 
Henkka snorted. "Figures. They spend their lives just waiting for him to do something. How boring." 


Tony chuckled. "Isn't that the same thing blue mages do? We're waiting to be used, trained and trained again 
until we get it right." 


"| guess that's true. Probably why you don't get born that often" 


Tony nodded. "Exactly. Anyway, Marko and | set off for the Dark Lord's tower after getting provisions for the 
journey. We were told to head to the town Maladin so | could further my training.” 


Elias cocked his head to the side to walk around a tree limb. "Training? Didn't you learn all that you needed 


from the elders?" 


Tony shook his head. "Not that kind of training. This was more about spell casting and using items found within 
the forests for injures. Marko also learned that latter ability in case | was ever injured for whatever reason. It 
took almost a year of studying.” 


Henkka snorted and turned to Marko. "I can imagine Marko was overjoyed during that time." 


Marko rolled his eyes at the herbalist. "Oh yes, overjoyed. | couldn't wait to get back on our journey as | 
feared the boredom would kill me." 


Tony chuckled. "And you think | was having fun? It took a long while to master those spells, especially the 


latter ones. They were meant to be learned over years of training, not in a span of months’ 

"True, but eventually we got out of there and on our way again. That is, until we got lost 

Tony's eyebrow rose. "Who is telling this story? You or me?" 

Marko chuckled. "Sorry, just making sure you get to Tommy's part before nightfall’ 

Tony rolled his eyes. "Keep that up Marko and Ill drag this out for months. 

Henkka chuckled when Marko's face fell. "Poor Marko, always having to wart for Tony.” 

Elias laughed and turned away from Marko's angry glace. 

Tony chuckled with them. "As Marko already stated, we got lost. The elders didn't give us a map, saying that 
we would find it on our travels. At the time | didn't know what they meant, but now | know it was to give us 


experience in defeating the Dark Lord's minions." 


Marko snorted "Yes, how thoughtful of them to do that. Half the time we avoided confrontation because we 


were only two men. | didn't want to get the sire hurt with any unnecessary battles." 
Elias chuckled. "So you hid in the trees?" 
Marko rolled his eyes. "Don't make jest, it's better than ending up dead before our journey began" 


Tony nodded. "Indeed it is. Eventually we ended up to the north at the base of the mountains. Snow was all 


around for much of the time. Marko and | had to share blankets to keep warm." 
Henkka's eyebrow rose at Marko. "And why am | now learning of this?" 


Marko grinned but said nothing. 


Tony rolled his eyes and continued. "In the dark of the winter we ran into a large village. It was surrounded by 
large wooden towers and fences. At the time we didn't know that it was to keep their enemies out. Villages this 


far north were plagued more by their enemies than the Dark Lord's forces." 


Tommy called over his shoulder, eyes looking forward into the trees. "Indeed. They tended to come at night, so 


we manned the lookout towers every nightfall for movement.” 


Tony nodded and coughed into his glove. "Yes, we approached the front gate with caution as not to startle the 
men within" 


Elias swallowed hard. "They didn't attack you, did they?" 
Tony shook his head. "No, though the gate guard gave us some grief. He refused to let us in" 


Tommy chuckled. "Indeed | did. You were foreigners and not speaking in the same tongue as we did. We are 


always suspicious of that." 
Elias glanced over at Tommy. "You were the gate guard?" 


Tommy nodded. "Yes, from a long line of gate guards. My father was still one as well. In fact, it's him that let 


the sire in" 
Elias turned to Tony. "So that's what you were talking about earlier?" 


"Yes, Tommy's father saw Marko's mark and asked if | was a blue mage. Normally we don't offer this 
information in the beginning, but if we're asked then we need to be truthful." 


Tommy stopped walking and frowned. "What mark? | saw no mark on Marko?" 
Marko walked over to the tall blond and pulled up his sleeve. "This mark Its the mark of a blue mage guardian. 
| could tell by the way his eyes widened when he looked over at me. He knew that we weren't just random 


people trying to get in" 


Tommy reached out and touched Marko's birthmark. "I'd always wondered why he let you in so fast. | thought 


maybe it had to do with what he told me later. | never imagined it was something visible." 
Marko replaced his sleeve and wandered over to walk next to Henkka again. 
Tony watched the frown disappear from Henkka's face. He smiled to himself. 


Elias frowned at Tony. "What's the matter?" 


Tony chuckled and walked in pace with Elias. "It's nothing. Anyway, they let us in to stay at the inn for the 


night. Only, we didn't sleep that long." 
Marko sighed. "I finally get a nice warm bed to sleep in and something attacks the village.’ 
Elias' eyes widened. "The Dark Lord's forces?" 


Tony shook his head. "We thought so at first, but it turned out to be a warring village to the south. Marko 


and | hurried outside from the inn to see what was happening." 
Marko frowned. "It was a battlefield out there. Clashing swords and shields, cries of anguish and death." 


"Yes, and | wanted to help them. Up until that point I'd never used my powers in a real battle. Three men were 


going after Tommy and his father while their backs were turned. | aimed and let my power go." 


Marko snorted "And promptly collapsed to the ground. The sire hadn't realized that using his powers full blast 
would drain him that fast. Though when he did, everyone froze." 


Tommy chuckled and brushed a tree limb to the side. "That's because we've never seen magic before. We were 


a warrior race; we fought with weapons forged in town" 


Marko nodded. "As we soon found out. Once they saw that Tony was a blue mage, everyone came for us. 


Apparently their enemies to the south weren't as wise to not attack a mage." 


Tony sighed. "We had to fight our way out. Once | figured out how to limit my power, | could help Marko if 


needed." 
Tommy frowned and sighed. "But first, you needed to get out of the gate." 


Tony frowned along with him. "Yes, that we did. We arrived at the gate to see Tommy kneeling down beside 


someone." 


"My father. | only glanced away for a moment and an enemy attacked him from behind. | was.. was trying to 


get him to save his strength, but he wouldn't listen 


Tony nodded and left Elias’ side to walk beside Tommy. He laid a hand on his shoulder. "Though it was important 
what he had to say." 


Elias watched them in silence, unsure if he should interrupt them or not. 


Marko sighed. "I could see from the way that Tommy's father was gesturing, that he wanted his son to come 


on our journey." 


Tommy wiped away an errant tear from his face with the back of his hand. "Yes, he.he told me that it was 


my destiny to accompany a blue mage, should one appear. That | should not grieve for his death..he died 
bravely without any regrets." 


Tony gripped Tommy's shoulder tight. "As one last thing, | drained his father's life into my being. | didn't want 


the Dark Lord to take someone so honor bound." 
Tommy nodded. "| thank you for that. It's not something..something | could have asked for at the time." 


"Indeed. We escaped the battles and made for the trees to the west. Tommy knew the area so we didn't get 


lost again in the darkened forest." 
Elias frowned. "So you lost all of your family too? I'm starting to see a pattern here." 


Tony sighed and returned to Elias' side. "To accompany me, you must not have any other ties, but to my own. 


It would distract you from your goal as guardians." 


Elias turned to Henkka. "| assume you lost yours as well?" 


A crinkle of leaves close by stopped them in their tracks. Marko and Tommy pulled out their swords and 
readied themselves for the attack Henkka grabbed an arrow and had it trained to the right. 


Tony sighed and whispered to Elias. "We'll have to finish this later." 

Elias nodded and swallowed the lump in his throat. He retrieved his sword and awaited the battle. 

EEK 

Tony reached out his hand and stunned another man. He gasped for a breath from the madness around them. 
A group of ten creatures and men had ambushed the group right before sundown. His hands shook at his 


sides, his weakening body tiring from the constant charging of his powers. 


Marko and Tommy were in the front lines slashing and cutting down anyone who tried to get around Henkka and 


Elias' position by Tony. 


Henkka readied his bow to take out another creature trying to double team Marko. He turned to Elias. "Will this 


madness ever stop?" 
Elias frowned and glanced over at Tony. "I hope so, for sire's sake. He's getting weak." 


Tony grabbed a nearby tree to brace himself and catch his breath. Tired lungs forced damp air in at a fast 


pace, dizziness racked his body from exhaustion 


Elias spotted gold eyes in the distance. He saw the bow rise and ran for Tony's position 

Tony saw Elias at the last moment and frowned. "What's wrong?" 

"Nol" 

Elias shoved Tony to the ground and took the arrow hit to the chest. 

Tony's eyes widened and he scrambled up to catch Elias as he fell. 

Marko raced for the shooter and took him down with one strike of his sword. "You cowardly bastard!" 


Henkka fired off a few more arrows and ran for Tony and Elias' position He looked down at Elias’ body in Tony's 
arms and frowned. “Elias, you stupid idiot!" 


Tommy knocked out the remaining men and left them in a pile. He eyed Marko before walking over to Tony's 


position 

Marko frowned and sighed. He kneeled down beside Tony. "Are you alright, sire?" 

Tony bit his lip and stared down at Elias. "Yes, I'm fine. But.but, he's not" 

Elias body lay limp in Tony's arms, eyes rolled back into his head before he hit the ground. 


Henkka undid Elias' shirt and eyed the injury. "Well, at least its not a deep wound. Though its going to bleed like 


hell when we remove the arrow” 
Marko sighed. "Just tell me what you need me to do” 

Henkka turned back to Tony. "You need to let him go, sire. | can't fix him until you do” 
Tony gripped Elias tighter. "I don't want to lose him. Henkka, please.” 


The healer sighed and touched Tony's shoulder. "I can't promise you that, sire. But | can't begin to make him 
better without you letting his body go. He's probably bleeding inside and | need to stop it” 


Marko pulled on Tony's arm. "Sire, this needs to be done. Please." 
Tears weaved down Tony's face. He sighed and let go of Elias' body. 


Henkka rose to comfort Tony and Marko pulled him back down. 


"Tommy can take care of him, this one is dying." 
Henkka nodded and searched in his pouches for some herbs. 
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Tony watched on from the side, Tommy arms holding him from behind. A deep frown filled his face, emotions 


swirling inside out of control. 
The enemies stirred on the ground behind them, groaning and cursing. 
Tommy looked back at them and then back to Tony. "What do you want to do with them, sire?" 


Tony wiggled out of Tommy's arms and headed for the trees where the man who shot Elias lay. He closed his 
eyes and gathered up his power. 


Marko turned around and called out. "Don't even think about calling up Vengeance, sire. I've already dealt with 


him. 
Tony sighed and let the built up energy drain away. "It's my right, Marko." 
Marko turned back to Elias' body. "No, it's not. It's only your right if you and he were lovers. And you weren't 


Tony's face crumbled, his hands brushed the falling tears. "Doesn't..doesn't mean | don't care for him. Dammit, 


why did he have to run into us in the forest? Why couldn't have he followed the path like everyone else?" 


Tommy walked over to Tony and put his arms around him. "You said it yourself back then, it was fate that he 


would appear. Not even you can change fate." 
One of the fallen enemies tried to get up and Tommy pushed him back down with his foot. 
"Sire, we have deal with them. Either | kill them outright or you drain them. 


Tony nodded and walked out of Tommy's arms. He stood over the men and reached out to touch them. Blue 


energy flowed out of their bodies, wrapping around Tony's arm and into his being. 

The fallen gave out one last gasp and turned gray with death. 

Tony's eyes drifted shut, harnessing the power he'd been granted and storing it away for another day. 
OK 


Marko frowned and watched Henkka sprinkle some herbs over Elias’ chest. "How bad is it?" 


Henkka shrugged and grabbed a few more from his bag. "I don't know. Its not helping that he's still out. He 
could have damage inside that | don't know about. This..this all could be for nothing." 


Marko reached over and touched Henkka on the arm to still his movement. "Stop that. You will fix him, | know 


you wi Il" 


Henkka's eyes drifted over to the side. "You place too high a value on me. l'm just a simple herbalist, nothing 


more. l'm not a miracle worker, Marko." 


"So you're just going to give up and let him die? Break the sire's heart into a million pieces, just like that? No, 
that doesn't sourd like the Henkka | know." 


Henkka sighed. "Thanks Marko, just what | needed - more pressure on me." 
Marko looked over at Tony who was draining the fallen enemies one by one. He leaned over Elias‘ body to within 
a few inches of Henkka's face. "Listen to me, you have to fix him. And | know you can do it if you focus. They 


don't have to know what | know; I've kept it secret for this long. Please, Henkka." 


The herbalist sighed and glanced over at Tony to make sure he wasn't looking over. He looked back at Marko 


and nodded. "Remove the arrow when | give you a nod" 
Marko nodded and got into position over Elias' body. 


Henkka's eye drifted shut, hands pressed tightly against Elias’ chest. He took a deep breath and his hands 
started to first glow pink and then deep red in color. 


Marko felt the energy crackle around them, heat of the power warming his body along with Elias’. 

Henkka's eyes flew open and he nodded vigorously at Marko to remove the arrow. 

Marko grasp the wooden piece and yanked it out of Elias’ chest in one fluid movement. 

Elias' eyes opened and he screamed at the pain racing through his veins. 

Tony raced over to his side and grasp Elias’ hand. 

Henkka harnessed his powers back into his being quickly before Tony noticed the extra warmth around them. 
Tony leaned down. "Elias?" 


Elias gasped for air, hands reaching out to for something unseen. 


Henkka called over to Tommy. "Bring me some clean water!" 


Tommy nodded and grabbed the canteen from the ground. He brought it over to Henkka, who reached down to 
put it to Elias’ lips. 


"Here, drink this. You've been injured and your body is still trying to heal from it" 
Elias sighed and drank deeply from the canteen. 
Tony frowned and looked over at Henkka. "Is that normal? | mean, he's acting like he's been dried in the sun 


Henkka nodded. "Yes it is. Though | think | might have given him a bit too much of this red herb. Sorry about 
that, sire." 


Tony chuckled and patted Henkka on the shoulder. "It happens. l'm just..'m just glad he's awake." 
FREKKE 

Elias lay in a small clearing of trees, resting from his injury. 

Tony sighed and watched him from the side, deciding whether or not to sit by his side or just watch. 


Henkka looked up from his pack and rolled his eyes. "Sire, go sit by him already. | know you want to by your 
body language. It's not like he's going to complain" 


Tony flushed and ducked his head down. "Is it that obvious?" 
Henkka chuckled. "Even to Marko and he's out keeping guard. | know you're worried, so go be with him." 
"He's..he's better now? | mean, you fixed him and such?" 


Henkka nodded. "Yes, I've fixed him. Now will you go be with him or do | have to physically pick you up and do it 


myself?" 
Tony chuckled and spread out his hands. "Fine fine, I'll do it" 
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The blue mage sat beside Elias’ pale form. He sighed and reached out for Elias‘ hand to hold. Gloved fingers 


interlocked between the long, rough fingers of a farmer. 


Elias sighed in his sleep. 


Tony frowned and bit his lip. "l.l don't know what to say. You..you risked your life for me. | mean, of course 


that's your job, but | never..| never expected it to happen so quickly.” 
Elias’ lips parted to breathe deeply. 


"| give you my thanks. | was too busy watching the trees in front to see that archer. | won't make that 


mistake again" 


Elias' eyes fluttered opened and glanced over at Tony. He licked his dry lips and watched a bright smile light up 
Tony's face. 


"Hey, l.l was just making sure you were rested" 
Elias sighed at the mage. "| heard everything, sire. | was. was only half sleeping.’ 


Tony flushed and looked down at the ground. "Yes, | figured that. | just.just wanted you to know that | am 
grateful." 


Elias smiled and glanced down at their entwined fingers. He squeezed Tony's hand a little. "H's my duty to 
protect you. | told you | would risk my life if need be." 


Tony frowned. "Yes, | remember. | just. don't know what | would do if you were..you were lost." 


Elias bit his lip and swallowed the lump in his throat. "You would carry on with Marko, Henkka, and Tommy like 
you had before | joined you." 


Tony's eyes slipped shut. "Yes, but I.” 
Marko walked into the clearing and snorted. "Sire, are you alright?" 
Tony's eyes opened and he nodded. "Yes, I'm fine. Elias is awake again." 


Marko turned to Elias. "Do you still feel weak from the injury? The reason | ask is because we've lingered too 


long in this area. | don't want any of the Dark Lord's minions to ambush us." 
Elias moved to get up in bed. "Yes, | think I'm better now." 
Tony frowned and let go of Elias‘ hand. He sighed and stood beside Marko. 


Elias mirrored Tony's reaction and shuffled his body up into a sitting position He winced at the tightened 


muscles over his ribs. 


Marko frowned. "You're still feeling pain?" 


Elias licked his lips. "A little, but | can push past it" 
Marko sighed and shook his head. "No, you can't. You'll be useless to us in battle.” 
Elias pushed himself up to his feet. He wobbled in place and fell forward into Tony's body. 


Tony grabbed a hold of Elias' form and tried to steady him. "Careful, you haven't been on your feet for a few 
days." 


Elias' head rose and looked into Tony's eyes. The blue mage swallowed hard, their faces only a few inches apart. 


Marko sighed and pulled Elias out of Tony's arms. "You're going to weaken the sire if you lean on him like that" 


He turned his head and called out for Henkka. 
The herbalist dashed through the trees bow in hand. 
Marko chucked. "He's still feeling pain in chest. Do you have something that would abate it?" 


Henkka nodded and put down his bow. He rummaged in his pack and pulled out an herb from within. "Here, this 


will ease the pain" 
Marko took the herb and gave it to Elias to eat. 
Elias' face twisted up. 


"| never said it would taste good, but it will help with your pain. Though I'm not sure why you are still having 
it." He moved over to Elias and touched his chest. "Does that hurt?" 


Elias swallowed the herb and winced. "Yes, it does." 
"A dull ache or a stabbing pain?" 
Elias licked his lips. "A dull ache." 


Henkka sighed and pushed Elias to lie back down on the bed. "He needs another day of rest. He's not well enough 


to travel." 
Marko frowned. "But we can't linger here this long, Henkka." 
"Don't you think | know that, Marko? He'll be useless in battle, you know that very well." 


Marko sighed and threw his hands into the air. "Fine, one more day." He walked away from the group and into 


the trees in a huff. 


Henkka sighed and turned back to Elias. "Ignore him. He's just worried, that's all. Just get some rest and let me 
know if anything else starts to hurt" 


Elias nodded and glanced over at Tony. "Will you stay with me?" 

Tony bit his lip and looked up at Henkka The herbalist rolled his eyes and left them to wander into the trees. 
"Sire?" 

Tony nodded and sat beside Elias again. "Of course." 

Elias sighed and closed his eyes again. 
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Henkka didn't have to walk far to find Marko punching a small tree back and forth. He sighed and wandered 
over to stand beside Marko. "He'll get better, Marko. There's no use in getting worked up about it. It's a waste 


of energy.” 


Marko rounded on Henkka, eyes filled with anger. "That's not why l'm angry! I've worked so hard to keep them 
apart and you freely shove them back together again" 


Henkka sighed. "They love each other: 

"| know that! And | wish they didn't. He's going to be busy thinking about Elias and not the mission" 
Henkka reached out to touch Marko's arm, but the guardian pulled away from it 

"Stop pushing them together, they can't be together. You know this as much as | do’ 


Henkka looked at the ground. "Elias needs someone to fill his broken heart. He's lost so much that | have my 
doubts he would have been lost without the sire." 


Marko snorted "I don't care about his feelings; he can't be with the sire. If Elias is lost somehow, it will 
destroy the sire and Im afraid he will abandon his journey." He looked into Henkka's blue eyes. "I can't let that 
happen" 


Henkka sighed. "Yes, but | don't want Elias to try and take his life like | did” 


Marko's face paled. "You what?" 


Henkka shuffled his feet and avoided Marko's stare. "It was after | tried to run away. When you pulled me back, 


| still wanted it to be over. So l.l ate a lethal amount of poisonous herb." 
Marko stared at him in shock. 


"It didn't take though. | woke up the next morning anyway. God wouldn't let me abandon my task so easily. | 
don't want the sire to see that first hand with Elias." 


Marko opened his mouth to say something but nothing came out. 

Henkka smiled. "Eventually | found something to keep me pushing on Someone, | guess you could say. 
"Who?" 

Henkka chuckled and touched Marko's shoulder. "Take a guess” 

Marko swallowed hard. "Me?" 


Henkka nodded and wrapped his arms around Marko's waist. "You. That night we first kissed..well, I'll never 
forget it. How it made everything right again 


Marko ducked his head down. "l.l didn't know that you were still troubled. | thought..! thought | had broken you 


out of that. Im..'m sorry.” 
"Well, it's not like | exactly told you everything back then. | didn't want you to worry." 


Marko sighed. "I'm scared for the sire. | don't want to see him ruined like he was in the early days of this 


Journey.” 


Henkka pulled Marko's head under his chin and to stroke his hair. "I don't think he will be. I'm not sure how | 
know, it just seems like they're destined to be together." 


| hope you're right.” 
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Chapter 3 


All except for Tommy sat around the campfire. The pain had subsided in Elias! chest so he was up sitting next 


to Tony under a blanket. 

He licked his lips and glanced over at Tony. "So the only story left is Henkka's." 

Henkka sighed and laid his head on Marko's shoulder. 

Tony frowned and looked over at Henkka. "Do you want me not to tell it, Henkka?" 

The herbalist sighed again. "It has to be told. | just don't want to be the one to tell it." 

Tony nodded. "I'd imagine." 

Elias swallowed hard. "Is it that painful?" 

Tony sighed. "You have no idea, but we might as well start." He drank from his canteen and replaced the lid 
"After getting Tommy, we were now able to fight some small groups of enemies. It was a good thing we did, 
because the numbers only increased after that." 

Marko glanced down at Henkka before speaking. "| was washing in a stream when | saw a person watching me 
from afar. | didn't know if it was an enemy or not, so | pulled out my sword and the person ran off. | didn't 
know who it was at the time until later." 


Tony stared at Marko. "Why haven't you told me this before? | never heard of a man you encountered." 


Marko sighed. "I didn't want to worry you. Since they ran once | made my intention known, there was no point 


in discussing it further." 

Elias frowned. "Then why bring this up now?" 

"Because that was the first time | saw Henkka" 

Tony's mouth dropped. "That was Henkka? Is that why you reacted when they had the archery contest?" 
Marko nodded. "Yes, | recognized him." 

Elias looked between the two men. "What archery contest?" 


Tony glanced back at Elias. "Sorry, I'm getting ahead of myself. We arrived in a small village, one filled with 


mages and archers. They recognized me immediately and took me to their elder.” 


Marko sighed. "They wouldn't let us in with the sire. The elder's guards said that only the blue mage must 
enter. | wasn't happy with that." 


Tony chuckled. "Marko screamed at them until | told them to wait for me outside. | am thankful that the elder 


saw me alone. | was..! was hiding something from them." 
Now it was Marko's turn to stare. "You what? What were you hiding?" 


Tony sighed and continued on. “Their elder was a kind man. He walked over to me and touched my chest, healing 


my wound." 
Marko's eyes widened. "You kept an injury from me? Sire, how could you do that?" 


Tony bit his lip and glanced away. "I didn't want you to worry. | had hoped it would heal on its own and that the 


herbs would keep it from getting rotten. It didn't, as the wound was of a magical nature." 
Elias touched Tony's shoulder. "But how did the elder fix it?" 


Tony smiled at the gesture. "Their elder is a red mage, skilled in healing. In fact, the whole village was full of 


red mages. l'm actually surprised Henkka isn't one." 
Henkka swallowed hard and looked away from Tony. "Yes, it is surprising." 


"I asked the elder how he knew of my injury and he just smiled at me. He asked us to stay for the night and 


attend their yearly archery contest the next morning” 

Marko chuckled "And for once, | actually got a full night's sleep. No one attacked the village’ 
Elias smiled. "Well, that's good at least” 

Tony smiled sadly. "H+ wouldn't stay that way though" 


Elias grimaced and gripped Tony's shoulder. "If it's too painful, you can stop. | don't want you to hurt because 


of me." 


Tony smiled at him. "It's fine, | just wish | had been able to stop it. Not that | would have been allowed to by 
God, but still." 


Marko watched them and sighed. "The archery contest began midmorning the next day. There were ten men 


competing for a chance to go against the defending champion | hated that guy." 


Henkka chuckled. "Valo was his name. And yes, most hated him as well. He was arrogant and a braggart, but he 


was very skilled with the bow. He'd been the reigning champion for five years running.” 


Tony nodded. "Indeed he was. The archery contest was to see how many arrows could hit the center circle. It 


started with ten and eventually it was down to two." 

Marko smiled. "Henkka took care of him with his eyes closed” 

Henkka blushed on Marko's shoulder. "He was a good shooter as well. | just got lucky." 

Marko rolled his eyes. "You think too little of yourself. I'd never seen anyone that skilled with a bow." 


Elias grinned at the second blush creeping across Henkka's face. "You're going to make his face stay that red if 
you keep it up." 


Marko shrugged. "| just speak the truth." 


Tony chuckled. "Marko is correct; Henkka had no problems with the last challenger before the final match. The 


champion contest was...interesting to say the least." 


Henkka grinned at Elias. "We were neck and neck, matching each others’ hits the whole time. Eventually they 


gave us one target to aim for and whoever's arrow hit dead center would win" 

"The champion did his shot first and then Henkka followed." 

Marko interrupted Tony. "Henkka's arrow split the champion's arrow right down the middle. It was amazing" 
Tony rolled his eyes. "So amazing that Marko has decided that he needs to interrupt me 

Marko snorted. "You were taking too long” 


Tony laughed. "Yes, and it's called building suspense. This is why you were never that good at telling stories to 


the children of our village." 
Elias laughed at Marko. "He has a good point. So then, Henkka became the new champion?" 
Tony nodded. "Yes, but the previous champion was a sore loser." 


Marko snorted "You could say that. Henkka was facing the crowd, reveling in the cheers when that bastard 


tried to hit him from behind with a sword. | saw it and threw my knife at his hand from the balcony." 


Henkka sighed. "| didn't even know what had happened until | turned around and Valo was screaming about his 
hand. | was about to ask why when the elder spoke up about it” 


Tony nodded. "He banished Valo from the village for his actions, justly so if you ask me." 


Marko snorted "He deserved what he got. If you can't admit there are others better than you, then you 


deserve your fate." 
Henkka chuckled. "And not because he was trying to take me out?" 
Marko opened his mouth to respond, but then closed it again. 


Tony chuckled at Marko. "After that incident, the elder ordered for the celebration feast to begin 
Unfortunately the happy mood around wouldn't last" 


Henkka sighed and closed his eyes. "| remember..! remember the screams. They would haunt my dreams for 


years. Crying out for me, begging me to help them.. just..." 
Marko pulled Henkka further into his arms to comfort him. 
Elias winced and turned to Tony. "Did the Dark Lord's forces attack the village?" 


Tony frowned. "Yes, just after dusk when the wine and ale were in abundance. | had a feeling they were waiting 


for the Dark Lord's command to attack when the village was most vulnerable." 


Marko sighed. "The Dark Lord's minions invaded fast, killing everyone in their way. Though no one was fighting 


back..it didn't make any sense to me." 

Elias frowned. "They just stood there like pigs to a slaughter? That makes no sense for an archery village." 
Tony shook his head. "They were unprepared and drunk. That doesn't make for a good archer. The only ones 
that weren't taken out were a few from the balcony where we were. | asked the elder if he needed assistance 


and he told me to find Henkka in the maddening crowd. In the end, | wish | hadn't found him." 


Henkka brushed away the tears from his eyes. "I was..| was taking out anyone | could on the grounds. I'd never 


killed so many things in my whole life. All that blood and guts..'m amazed my stomach held.” 


Marko frowned. "We found Henkka fighting away with some creatures and decided to help him. Our swords, 


Tony's power, and his bow were a force to be reckoned with. That is, until the elder arrived" 


Tony's eyes drifted shut. "The elder pulled Henkka aside and told him that it was his fate to join my party. 
There was only one thing stopping him from going." 


Tears drifted down Tony's face and Elias put his arm around the blue mage's shoulder. 


Marko looked away from Tony to the trees. "The Dark Lord's forces were looting the homes and dragging the 


occupants into the middle of the square to be slaughtered. l.l heard Henkka scream and run forward for a 


group of a people." 


Henkka's hands went up to cover his eyes to stop the tears from falling. "The elder stopped my movement..he 


Elias stared at Henkka in shock. "Wait, he made you watch them die?" 


Tony nodded in Elias' arms. "Yes, he did. It was horrible..l never want to see something like that again." 


for me and | could..! could do nothing. They did nothing wrong...” 


Tommy walked into the clearing and looked around the campfire. He sighed and turned to Elias. "They got to 
Henkka's part?" 


Elias brushed away the tears from his eyes and nodded. "Yes. | can't believe the elder would do such a thing.’ 
Tommy nodded. "Yes, it was particularly cruel of him. We were a bit lost after that for a while" 
Henkka wiggled out of Marko's arms and dried his face. "My watch now?" 


Tommy nodded and gripped Henkka's shoulder tightly. "You sure you're up for this? | can give you more time if 
need be." 


Henkka shook his head. "No, | need something to clear my mind." 


Marko watched him disappear through the trees and frowned. "We should head to bed. That's enough 
storytelling for one night.” 


Tony nodded and moved out of Elias' arms to make the beds. 


3 IEE EK 


Henkka sighed and played with the string on his bow. He looked up from time to time to half glance at the 


trees before him. 


A rustling of trees sounded from behind and Henkka didn't even bother to turn around. Instead he called out to 
the intruder. "| may be distracted, but I'm not deaf, Marko." 


Marko sighed and walked in to stand beside Henkka. "| wasn't sure. | didn't want to come creeping up and 


surprise you. | don't need another arrow in my chest, one was plenty." 


Henkka snorted and pushed Marko's shirt open to reveal a scar above his belly. "I can't believe it's still there. 
It's been so long since that happened." 


Marko's eyes fluttered, the herbalists soft fingers rubbed against his skin. "Not even your powers can heal 
something like that. | assume Tony still has his scar as well." 


Henkka sighed and walked into Marko's open arms. He laid his head down on Marko's exposed chest over his 
heart. "I still remember that day. | was coming to relieve you from watch." 


Marko bit his lip, eyes slipping shut. "I was.. was ambushed by a lone archer. | couldn't call for help, the blood 
was filling up in my lungs." 


"| remember screaming no and running over to you. At the time, you were the only one determined for me to 
deal with my past. It's not like the sire didn't care, but he was still dealing with the horrible images haunting 
his dreams. But you...you didn't care about all that.” 


Marko sighed and laid his chin over Henkka's head, arms tightening around him. "I didn't want to see you in pain 
It hurt watching you feel so lost and helpless. | wanted to give you something to live for.” 


Henkka smiled against the guardian's chest. He turned his head and kissed over Marko's heart. "That you did. 


Though for a minute there, | wasn't sure if | could save you." 


| never doubted you. Even though | didn't know you were a red mage, | knew that | would be safe in your 


care." 


Henkka blushed. "I'm glad one of us did. It's funny, I'd worked so hard to hide my magic, but | didn’t hesitate to 


use it with you." 

Marko grinned. "You can't resist me, that's all" 

Henkka rolled his eyes. "Sometimes | wish | could” 

"You haven't yet." 

Henkka snorted. "For as much grief as you gave me in the early days, | owe you everything." 

Marko blushed despite himself. 

Henkka chuckled and patted Marko on the shoulder. "Have a nice watch, Marko." 

Marko sighed and closed his shirt again. He looked into the trees and hoped his watch would go by fast. 


3 EEE KK 


Tony stretched and looked down expecting Elias‘ arm to be around him in some fashion. Instead, he was all alone 


in the clearing, He frowned and got up to find out where everyone had gone. 

Marko looked up as Tony walked by. “Going somewhere?" 

Tony smiled at him. "Just stretching and about to relieve myself. Don't you ever sleep?" 
Marko chuckled. "Not if | can help it" 

Tony rolled his eyes and headed for the stream to wash off 

Marko called after him. "Watch out for Elias, he's in that area too 

The mage nodded and proceeded further into the woods. 

RK EEK 


Tiny hands flicked the branch away to reveal a small lake. A splash of water filled Tony's ears and he turned 
toward the sound. He gasped and dived back into the trees to avoid being seen 


There in front of him was Elias, naked as the day he was born, washing up in the lake. Droplets of water rolled 


down his muscular back and legs, sun lighting him up like a divine apparition. 

Tony's mouth went dry, heat from his body slowly making him warmer by the second. He tried to force 
himself to look away, to not watch Elias touch himself lovingly with a cloth to wash away a few days worth of 
dirt and sweat. 


Elias groaned in the distance, hand brushing against his half hard cock. His body turned towards Tony's position 


Tony's eyes widened. Not for the sight of Elias completely bare in front of him, but for the glowing green 


circle over his heart. 


FEKE KE KK 


Marko was talking with Tommy when Tony came barreling out of the woods. He reached out an arm and 


stopped Tony. 
"Sire, what's wrong?" 
Tony gasped for a breath and shook his head. "He ishe is..oh my god...this can't be..." 


Marko laid a hand on Tony's shoulder. "Calm yourself before speaking." He stared into the trees and back at 


Tony. "Is someone following you? Just nod your answer. 
Tony shook his head and closed his eyes to focus his energy. 

Tommy frowned. "Where is Elias? Wasn't he at the lake?" 

Tony nodded. "Yes, he is. l.wait, does this mean that you're all marked? 

"Sire, | don't understand what you mean" 

Tony reached for Marko's shirt and tried to open it 

Marko's hand came up to stop him. "Sire, what are you doing? Stop this madness: 

Tony shook his head. "You don't understand. | need to see your heart, to see if you have it too" 
Marko stared at the mage. "My heart? Im afraid you can't see that until lm dead" 


The mage rolled his eyes. "That's not what | meant, Marko. Just show me your chest so | can see. It's a simple 


request.” 


Marko glanced over at Tommy and the tall blond just shrugged. He sighed and opened his shirt to show Tony 
the top part of his chest. 


Tony examined it and frowned. "No, you're not marked" 
Tommy opened his shirt before Tony asked, anticipating the request. 
Tony frowned again and shook his head. "I don't understand. Why is he marked and you aren't? Maybe he's..." 


Henkka shuffled into the clearing and dropped off handfuls of fresh herbs and flowers. He glanced up just in 


time to see Tony running for him. 
"Sire? Are you ok?" 


Tony stopped short of Henkka position. "Henkka, this is going to sound odd but | need to see your chest, where 


your heart is below." 
Henkka hesitated and glanced over at Marko with a frown on his face. Marko sighed and nodded at him. 
The herbalist sighed and opened his shirt, a frown still covering his face. 


Tony looked down and gasped. "My god, you're marked too!" 


Henkka stared at the mage. "Too? There's another?" 
Tony touched the red circle over Henkka's heart with a gloved hand. The rough leather brushed the light layer 
of hair below. He glanced up at Henkka in awe. "You're..you're a healer. Red means healing magic. | can't believe | 


didn't notice it sooner." 


Henkka swallowed the lump in his throat. "l..um, | wasn't sure if | should let you know or not. | didn't. didn't 


want you to mistrust me." 


Tony smiled and removed his hand from Henkka's chest. "Not likely. | would only mistrust you if that mark was 


black like the Dark Lord's minions." 
Henkka blushed and buttoned his shirt back up. "Thank you, sire. But you mentioned another with a mark?" 


Tony nodded and looked away. "Yes, Elias. He's marked, but | don't know what it means. I've never seen that 


color before.” 
"What color is that?" 


Tony hesitated. "Is green. I've seen black, red, and blue. In my studies I've read about yellow and purple, but 


I've never seen them in person. Do you know what green means?" 

Henkka shook his head. "No sire, | dont. I've only seen black and blue. | never had any studies in magic, | just 
figured it out on my own" 

Marko and frowned. "You knew about Henkka's mark and never told me." 

Marko nodded. "Yes sire, | did. Henkka asked me to keep it a secret and | obliged. I'm sorry for deceiving you." 
Tony opened his mouth to say something just as Elias entered the camp area. 

KEKEKE 

All eyes followed the long haired man's movement when he dropped off his wet clothes by his pack. 

Marko called out to him. "Elias, come here." 

Elias glanced up. "What's wrong?" 


"Just come over here for a minute. We need to talk to you about something." 


Elias looked over at Tony and frowned. "Did..did | do something wrong? Whatever it was, I'm sorry." 
Tony smiled. "No, you've done nothing wrong, | just need to ask you something." 


Elias nodded and walked over to the gathering with trepidation He stopped in front of Tony and swallowed the 
lump in his throat. 


Tony reached over to Elias’ shirt and pulled it open to show the others. "See Henkka, it's green" 
Elias bit his lip and turned his head away. 


Henkka moved in closer to take a better look. "Wow, its like an emerald. But why wasn't it glowing like that 


when | was fixing his injury last week?" 


Elias licked his dry lips and looked back at Tony. "I don't think it does that when I'm asleep. It only seems to 


glow when I'm by myself or when someone else is looking at it” 

Tony grinned. "Or when you're using your powers. What are your powers, Elias?" 

Elias shrugged. "I don't know. I've only had this mark since | was a teenager." 

Tony nodded. "As have | and probably Henkka too. But these marks aren't just random, they're granted to those 
God has deemed worthy of his powers. Or in the case of the black circle, the powers the Dark Lord has 
granted." 

Elias stared at Tony in confusion. "You have...you have one too?" 


Tony nodded and opened his shirt to show Elias his mark. "Yes, a blue one. It means I'm a magic wielder" 


Elias reached out to touch it, but Tony's hand stopped him. He blushed and looked away. "I'm sorry, sire. | 
forgot." 


Tony smiled at Elias and pulled his shirt closed again. "It happens. Henkka has a red one which makes him a 


healer. Though | wouldn't advise you touch his unless you want Marko growling at you." 
Henkka giggled and Marko snorted. 
Elias blushed. "Ill.IIl take your word for that" 


KKE KK 


Tony walked into town and looked around for the library. The others followed behind him glancing around for 
anyone or anything that might attack him. 


Henkka's eyes scanned the people walking around with brilliant velvet robes and cloaks. He swallowed the lump in 


his throat and wished he was invisible. 
Elias turned to Marko. "Where are we? I've never seen this place before?" 
"IFs a town for scholars and scribes. Not exactly a place for us to be if we weren't escorting a mage." 


Elias nodded and glanced over at a group of older men. They were chatting amongst themselves until they 


spotted Tony. Their eyes widened in shock and they watched Tony's every movement. 


Tony snorted and walked past them without a word. "Everywhere | go I'm stared at like some kind of freak. It 


gets annoying after a while.” 

Henkka chuckled. "At least you don't have people thinking you're a stupid drunk like they did in my old town" 
Elias licked his dry lips. "Do they, um, do they have a tavern here? | haven't had good ale in a long while." 
Marko laughed and patted Elias on the back. "Now you're talking. In fact, | think that place is one." 


Elias followed Marko's finger to a small building with ancient scripture above the door. He frowned and turned 


to Marko. "How do you know that? | can't even read the writing on it” 


Tony stopped walking and turned around. "You can't? | thought all people could read at least the bare minimum 


of scripture." 


Elias blushed and looked away. "l.l never really learned it. My family was poor and we could never afford 


schooling. So | learned whatever my parents taught me." 
Tony nodded and started to walk again. "Well if you want to learn, just let me know and I'll teach you." 
Elias stared at Tony. "Really? | mean, | don't want to be a bother to your journey with it” 


Tony laughed and headed for a large building in the middle of town. "It's no bother, | love to read and | don't 


mind being a teacher." 
"Thank.thank you, sire." 


An older gentlemen standing by the steps rushed forward to the group. "The savior, you grace us with your 


presence! Please, please come inside from the weather." 


Tony nodded. "Thank you and | assume my group may enter as well?" 


The man's eyes widened at the sight of the dirty group behind Tony. He bit his lip and nodded. "OF..of course, 


they are welcome too" 

Tony grinned and motioned the others to follow him. Elias smiled at the man and he backed away in fright 
"Did | do something wrong," asked Elias to Marko. 

"Yes, you looked at him. These are nobles, Elias. They don't like it when ‘servants’ treat them as equals. 
Elias frowned. "That doesn't make any sense" 

Tony laughed and entered the room. "Don't worry yourself with it, Elias. IHs just how it is" 

Elias nodded and stayed back with Henkka, Tommy, and Marko while Tony walked forward to the main desk 
A white bearded man looked up and jumped from his seat. "Savior! Welcome to our library.” 


Tony nodded. "Thank you, for letting us visit. l'm looking for information on the different colored mages. | was 


told this is the first and foremost source of scripture on the subject." 
‘Oh yes, savior, it is. We have ancient texts from all over the world on the subject. Please, come with me." 


Henkka licked his lips. "Do you have anything about training on these texts? Like for example, a red mage's 
training?" 


The man looked over at Henkka with disgust “Sorry, that's only available to saviors and mages: 

Tony rolled his eyes. "Henkka, show him your mark’ 

Henkka blushed and opened his shirt to reveal the red circle over his chest: 

The man's eyes bugged out. "Oh..| see. Very well, we do have training texts for the mages. Please follow me. 
Henkka nodded and buttoned up his shirt. 

Tony eyed the others. "We'll meet you at the tavern when we're done.” 

Elias opened his mouth to say something when Marko elbowed him in the chest. 

Marko nodded and pushed the others outside the building. "Very well, sire. See you then’ 


FEKE EE KK 


Henkka studied the red mage books in front of him. His blue eyes scanned the texts for ways to harness his 


powers more efficiently. 


Tony dug through books and loose parchment to find anything about Elias‘ mark. He pushed them to the side in 
disgust. 


Henkka glanced up and frowned. "What's wrong, sire?" 

| can't find anything on green mages. It's almost like they don't exist or something.” 

A younger man walked up to Tony's table. "Something wrong, savior?" 

Tony glanced up. "I thought this place had all there was to know about mages." 

The man nodded. "Oh yes, we do." 

Tony snorted. "Yes well, no you don't. | can't find anything about green mages in these books." 
Silence filled the room. 

Tony glanced around at all of the men frozen in position looking at him. "Did | say something wrong?" 


The man shook his head fast back and forth. "No, no savior. Um, well, there isn't a lot known on green mages. 


They only appear every hundred years or so." 
Tony's eyes widened. "Seriously? No wonder I've never seen it before." 


The man nodded. "Savior, none of us have. In fact, it was believed that they disappeared permanently after the 
last time the Dark Lord caused havoc." 


Tony cocked his head to the side. "So if that's the case, then maybe they're only born when the Dark Lord is 


awakened?" 

"That..that could be, savior. Though there's no way to know if there is one unless they appear." 
Tony chuckled. "Well, it might be sooner than you think So, what do they do?" 

The man sighed. "Even though it is not written in a book, it is believed that they regenerate." 
Henkka stared at the man "Regenerate? Like heal themselves?" 


"No, more like they regenerate energy for those who use it. Like for example, if the savior had a green mage 


he would be able to use that person to replenish his energy.” 


Henkka's jaw dropped open 


Tony stared at the man. "Wait, a green mage feeds the other mages? But what about him? Won't he be 


drained as well?" 

"| assume they would be, but we have no way to know for sure. Their powers have never been officially 
documented. Though like with a red mage's power, there must be some sort of way to control how much he 
gives to others." 


Tony sat back in his chair. "That makes sense. Though how does he feed me energy if | can't touch him?" 


The man shrugged. "It is not known how their powers work; we only have vague descriptions from scholars 


back then." 


Tony nodded and got up from the table to walk over to Herkka's. "I've got what | came for, do you need to 


study some more?" 
Henkka looked down. "Um, well, | was in the middle of this scripture. | mean, | can stop if you want me to." 


Tony patted Henkka on the shoulder. "No, stay as long as you want. I'll head over to the tavern for something 


to eat. Come over when you're done." 
Henkka nodded and went back to reading. 


Tony grinned and handed his books and papers back to the young man. "Thank you for your information about 


green mages. I'll let you know if | run into one." 

The man's eyes widened. "Oh savior, that would be great. Thank you for your presence." 
Tony snorted and walked out of the library. 

PIR 

Elias stared down at the ale before him and sighed. 

Marko's eyebrow rose. "What's wrong with you?" 

Elias frowned. "I'll never figure out what my powers are." 


Marko chuckled and took a drink from his mug. "Yes, you will. What do you think the sire is researching in 
there?" 


Elias looked up and shrugged. 
"He's looking for your mage color. If he can find anything, you'll be the first one to know.’ 
"R-really?" 


Tommy chuckled and patted Elias' on the arm. "Yes, really. Sire hates when he runs into something he doesn't 
know. It will bug him until he finds the answer." 


Elias nodded and took a sip of ale, a frown still on his face. 


3 EE EE 


Tony walked into the tavern and everyone stopped what they were doing. He snorted and headed for the table 
with his men at it. 


Marko chuckled and grabbed another chair for Tony to sit at the table. "Nice entrance, sire.” 


Tony rolled his eyes and gestured around the room with his hand. "You know, I'll be happy when that sort of 


thing stops. | feel like everyone is watching my every move." 

Tommy looked around the still silent room. "Sire, they are." 

Tony glanced over at the bartender. "Can | get something to eat, or are you going to keep staring at me?" 
The bartender snapped out of his haze and nodded. "Yes, of course, savior. Right away." 

Elias snickered and looked back down at his ale. 


Tony leaned over the table and touched Elias’ arm. "I finally know what your powers are. Well, sort of at least. 


Apparently the scholars aren't really sure." 
Elias met Tony's eyes. "Really? What are they?" 


Tony glanced over at Marko before turning back to Elias. "Well, let's just say that Marko can stop giving me 


power every night" 
Marko eyes widened. "You knew? But how?" 
Tony chuckled at the shocked look on Marko's face. "Of course | knew. When | drain someone, or in your case 


been granted power, | can feel a part of them for a little while. And since | know | didn't ask you to give me 


power, you were doing it when | was asleep." 


Marko looked down at the table. "I'm sorry, sire. | just..you were weakened all of the time that | thought it was 
the only way to keep you going.’ 


Tony nodded. "And it did. Though how did you manage to do it? Its not like | have an off switch when l'm 


asleep." 


Marko chuckled. "Well, | kind of built up a tolerance to it that | could regulate how much | gave you. | only 


touched you for maybe a half of a minute." 

Elias finished off his ale and stared at the wooden table. "So, I'm a power source?" 

Tony grinned. "Indeed you are. Though only for other mages. You can't give any power to Tommy or Marko." 
"But..but how do | use my powers?" 

Tony accepted the plate from the bartender. "Thank you." He turned back to Elias. "I don't know. The books don't 
even mention your kind of mage at all. | got lucky that one of the scholars knew the information from 
memory." 


Elias stared at Tony dumbfounded. "The books don't mention me? So I'm an inferior mage?" 


Tony chuckled and shook his head. "No Elias, you're a rare one. According to the scholars, born once every 


hundred years or so. That's why they don't have much on you." 
Tommy's widened. "Wow. So he's even rarer than you are, sire?" 


Tony took a bit of food and nodded. "Indeed. My kind is born every fifty years or so. Most are trained to be 
what I'm doing now, but never get to actually do it. We're only called upon when the Dark Lord is causing 


havoc." 

Marko took a sip of his ale. "And what about Henkka? Is he rare as well? 

Tony shook his head. "No, actually, he's one of the more common ones. Though a lot of them, like Henkka is, are 
untrained in their abilities. They either learn or die off. That's the only good thing about being a rare mage, 
you get instant training in everything." 

Elias opened his mouth to say something and then closed it again. 

Tony glanced over at him and sighed. "Don't worry about it, Elias. | have an idea to figure out how your powers 
work If they work like | think they do, they'll be immensely helpful on this journey. Especially in battle when | 


get so easily drained." 


"But..but | haven't had any training. | don't even know what to do." 


Tony finished off his meal and took a drink of ale. "I don't think you need any training really. | have a feeling 
your powers work the same way mine do. You just need to focus on something and it will happen. The only 
reason it hasn't happened yet is because you haven't touched any mages.’ 

Elias frowned. "But we sleep next to each other most nights." 

Tony chuckled. "| mean on the skin, Elias. Clothing doesn’t count" 


Marko frowned. "But what about Henkka? I'm sure Elias has touched his hand or arm in the past." 


Tony shrugged. "Well, maybe it was because Elias wasn't focusing. | don't think it just immediately happens 


when he touches someone." 
"So then not exactly like you. He can't drain himself in an instant giving you or Henkka power." 


‘Maybe, | don't really know. That's why | plan to experiment tonight with Elias. To see what his powers do to 


us. The last thing | want to do is drain him before he can give me more power." 
Elias: head shot up. "Experiment? With me?" 


Tony grinned. "Yes, | think it's best. Especially before we head back out into the wild. If we can figure out what 


you do exactly, it will give us an advantage if we have to do battle a lot" 

Elias swallowed the lump in his throat and glanced back at the table. 

Tony watched him before sighing into his glass. 

3 EEE EK 

Elias walked into Tony's room and bit his lip. His eyes glanced around the room to find just a table and a bed. 
Tony motioned for him to sit on the edge of the bed. "You can sit here." 

Elias swallowed hard and sat down next to Tony, eyes staring at the ground. 


Tony snorted. "It's not like you haven't been close to me, Elias. We're practically snuggling every night out 


there." 
"Um, | know. | just..'m sitting on your bed. It's a little weird." 


Tony frowned. "Well, it will only be for a bit anyway. | don't think it will take long to figure out what your 


powers do." 


Elias nodded and glanced over at Tony. "So, what do | do?" 

Tony smiled at him. "Close your eyes." 

Elias hesitated and then closed his eyes. 

Tony bit his lip. "Ok, now | want you to picture your power in your head" 
Elias frowned, deep lines appearing on his forehead. "Um, how do | do that?" 


Tony thought for a moment. "Hmmm, it's much harder to explain this when you're not doing it. Um, how about 


picture that your hand is a powerful sword? That one touch of it will heal whomever you strike." 
Elias nodded and did as Tony said. 
A brilliant green glow enveloped Elias’ body and Tony grinned. 


"Ok Elias, | want you to reach out and touch my arm. It's right in front of you. Just a finger at first and then 


you can put on the whole hand. | just want to make sure it works like | think it works." 

Elias nodded and reached out for Tony's arm. One finger gently touched the mage. 

Tony's eyes fluttered, power filling his body slowly from Elias' form. "God, | can feel it surging through me." 
Elias stopped himself from opening his eyes and focused on the image in his head. 

Tony watched Elias‘ face scrunch up in concentration. "You're not feeling weak?" 


Elias shook his head. "No, not at all. | mean, | can..l can feel my energy being drawn, but | don't feel weak from 


it" 
Tony grinned. "Good. Now open your eyes, so you can see what it looks like when you do focus your power." 
Elias' eyes fluttered open and he gasped. "My god, I'm green!" 


Tony chuckled and removed Elias‘ hand from his arm. "That's because you were totally focusing. Haven't you 


ever noticed that | glow blue when | drain an enemy's power?" 
Elias flushed. "Oh right, yes | have." 


Tony watched Elias look back at the ground again. "There's just one more thing | want to test. And thats if | 


can touch you without draining you like | do to enemies. Unlike when you touched me, | wasn't focusing. Now | 


will be." 

Elias swallowed hard. "What if you start to drain me? Um, more than what just happened." 

Tony sighed. "Then I'll remove my hand and you'll have to touch me first when | need your power." 

Elias nodded, hands twisting in his lap. Tony's voice fluttered into his ears. "Just relax." 

The room filled with a brilliant blue light. 

SSS 

Elias closed his eyes, teeth biting down on his lip. 

Tony licked his lips and took in the handsome man before him. Long brown hair flowed down his bulky 
shoulders, pale pink skin stretched tightly over his face and body, dark brown eyelashes pressed lightly on the 
skin below. 

Tony's eyes couldn't help staring at Elias’ lips. So red and pouty, ready and willing for someone to kiss them. He 
hesitated before bringing his hand up to hover just alongside Elias' face. If he'd had his way, the first touch 


would be a kiss, so light and delicate on his welcoming lips. 


Instead his hand brushed against the side of Elias' face, just one finger at first to be sure he wasn't draining 


Elias' energy, and then most of the hand. 

Elias moaned softly, Tony's small fingers caressing his baby-soft face. 

Tony bit his lip. "You're still focusing?" 

Elias nodded and swallowed the lump in his throat. "Yes..l am." 

Tony leaned in closer to Elias' body, his face within six inches of Elias' face. "And you're not feeling drained?" 


Elias licked his dry lips, Tony's breath washing over his face. "N-no. | feel what | felt before when lum, 
Touched you." 


Tony's eyes drifted shut, body leaning in for a kiss. 
A knock on the door caused them both to jump. Elias' eyes flew open and Tony backed away. 
Tony got up from the bed and opened the door. 


Marko's eyebrow rose when he spotted Elias behind him. He turned back to Tony. "Sire, | just wanted to make 


sure we were heading out in the morning.” 
Tony sighed and nodded. "Yes, that's correct. We'll head for the mountains to the west." 


Marko nodded. "We should probably pick up a few supplies before we head out. | am unfamiliar with this part 


of the journey so | don't know if we'll encounter any more towns along the way." 


"There might be a few more, but | would have to consult a map. Maybe there is one at the library or the 


store?" 


Marko nodded again and moved away from the room. "I'll check with the locals before heading to bed to see if 
they might know. Good rest, sire. Try not to stay up too late as tomorrow will be especially long." 


Tony snorted and shut the door. He turned around and found Elias standing right beside him. 


Elias shuffled his feet. "I should. should probably head to bed. It's getting late and like Marko said, it's going to 
be a long day" 


Tony sighed and opened the door again to let Elias pass. "Yes, | am tired, | guess." 
Elias turned around once he stepped outside of Tony's room. "Good night, sire." 
"Good night, Elias." 


Tony shut the door and rested his head against it. His hands came up to spread out on the wooden frame, a 
sigh escaping his lips when his eyes drifted shut. 
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Chapter 4 


A hail of arrows flew around them, pelting them from all sides. The five hacked and stunned any who came at 


them without question. Their duty was simple - take out the bad guys. 


Tony grimaced and stretched out his hand to take out another group of five creatures to their left. He gasped 
for a breath, the madness sapping his energy and state of mind. 


Elias glanced over at Tony when he had the chance, making sure the mage was still fighting alongside him. He 
frowned when Tony stopped to gather himself again, knowing full well that Tony got weaker with each passing 


minute. 


Henkka's eyes searched the trees for anyone trying to get a jump on the group. His aim was true when he let 
his arrows off into the dense trees. All he needed to sense was movement and nothing more. 


Tommy and Marko slashed down the surging army coming for the other three. Both kept their cool and 


avoided exerting themselves too hard in order to save their energy for Tony. 

Tony hunched over and pushed his hands to his chest to get air back into his lungs. His body shook with need, 
the need for energy to fuel his fight. He resisted reaching out to Elias in the beginning, hoping the army would 
die out beforehand. He glanced over at Elias who was busy switching blows with a large creature and sighed. 
Henkka turned to Tony, a frown crossing his face. "Sire, are you feeling alright?" 


Tony nodded and readied his powers again. "Yes, I'm fine. Just tired, that's all." 


Henkka shot off a volley of arrows and moved closer to Tony's position. "Sire, if you're running out of energy, 
why not use Elias?" 


Tony shook his head and stunned another group coming from the right side. "I don't want to do that unless we 
have no other options." 


Elias slashed down his enemy and walked over to Tony. "Sire, do you need my power?" 


Tony scoffed and took out another enemy running around Marko's sword. "Will you two stop worrying about 


me and do your jobs?" 


Elias sighed and looked back at the field His eyes widened at the gathering of twenty men coming through the 


trees. "Sire, | think we have a problem." 


Tony glanced forward and grimaced. "Dammit, why must these enemies keep coming? We're not even remotely 
close to the Dark Lord's tower." 


Elias grabbed Tony's arm. "Sire, use me. You could take out all of these creatures with one blow.’ 


Tony hesitated, eyes taking in the creatures surrounding them on all sides. His eyes drifted shut and his hand 


reached out for Elias' bare arm. 
Elias closed his eyes and focused his energy, feeding it into Tony's form piece by piece. 


Green and blue light filled the clearing. Marko and Tommy turned around just in time for Henkka to yell out the 


words "Get down!" 


Marko and Tommy dived for the ground, praying that Tony knew what he was doing. Energy crackled around 


them, hair on their heads and arms rose to attention. 


The force of Tony's power leveled all of those standing before him with one solid blow. Enemies who had been 
running for Tony, blades high in the air, dropped to the ground in a heap. 


Silence rocked the battleground. The sounds of steel and wood reverberating were gone. 
Tony gasped for a breath and turned to Elias. Hands grabbed a hold of Elias’ shirt and pulled him against his 
shaking body. He only hesitated for a second before capturing Elias' lips in a kiss. Every last bit of energy Tony 


had went into the kiss. Every passion, every lust, every moment. 


Marko got up from the ground and stared at the brilliant green and blue lights surrounding the area. He 
grinned at Henkka and walked toward them. 


Tony and Elias broke apart, the green and blue lights entwined around them fading away. 

Elias stared at the ground and bit his lip. "Well, that worked pretty well. 

Tony gave Elias a pained smile and patted him on the arm. "Indeed. You're not feeling weak?" 

Elias shook his head, eyes still focused on the moaning bodies of their enemies. "No, I'm fine." 

Marko rolled his eyes and walked over to Tony and Elias. "Right, and you can't even look the sire in the eye." 
Elias licked his lips. "l'm at a loss what to say. | just. don't know." 

Tony sighed and frowned at his protector. "Its fine, | understand." 


Henkka stared at them. "What is wrong with you two? We won the battle with both of your skills. Why are you 
not happy for our victory?" 


Elias glanced up at Henkka. "I am happy. | just..l don't know about what happened afterward. |.." He walked away 
from the group and into the trees. 


Tony watched him leave and sighed 
Marko turned to Tony. "Sire, do you want me to follow him?" 

Tony shook his head. "No, let him be. He'll come back once he figures it out” 

Tommy snorted and walked into the trees to follow Elias. 

RRR 

Elias stopped walking and leaned against a tree. He sighed and reached up to touch the aged bark with his hand. 
Tommy appeared to his right and echoed his sigh. "Elias, | know you want to be alone, but | don't think that's 
wise. You need to deal with whatever you have going on in your head now. Otherwise, it will distract you in the 
future on the battlefield” 


Elias frowned and stroked the tree. "I don't know what to do. | don't even know what to say." 


Tommy patted Elias on the arm. "Sometimes you don't need to say anything. Actions speak louder than words, 


so they say." 

"| kissed him back." 

Tommy smiled and nodded. "Yes, | noticed that. And your arms were wrapped around his body as well." 
Elias bit his lip. "Is it wise to have feelings for someone like him?" 

Tommy laughed. "Probably not. Though most times you can't choose who you feel for, it just happens." 
"| don't..what happens if my feelings for him make me do something foolish?" 


Tommy snorted. "You've already done that by taking an arrow to the chest. Even if you didn't know it yet, you 
already had feelings for him then. We all do." 


Elias glanced up at Tommy. "Is that why you follow him?" 
Tommy cocked his head to the side. "Maybe. Though fate has more of a pull than our love for him." 


“That's true. | just..how can | face him again when | have so much confusion in my heart?" 


Tommy gripped Elias' shoulder hard. "Be strong, Elias. | have faith that you will be able to carry on" 
Elias scoffed. "l'm glad someone does." 
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Tony drained the creatures one by one, his mind filled with doubt and Elias. He sighed and focused his energy 


once more to take another life. 
Marko and Henkka watched him from afar with frowns on their faces. 


The mage's blue energy wrapped around his arm, pulling the force from their bodies and refilling his own. He 
sighed at the lifeless body of his enemy on the ground, face contorted in horror at the moment of death. 


He would never get used to that aspect of this journey. Taking the lives of so many to defeat a supreme evil. 
It had to be done, but sometimes he wished to just be free of this burden and live like others did. Without 
fear or death, just working the land and enjoying the comfort of family. 


There would never be a family in Tony's future. Fate had him marked for death, and if not that, a life filled 


with memories of his past deeds and remorse. 
Elias and Tommy walked through the trees and over to Marko and Henkka. 


Tony knew they watched his every move, ready to help or defend him at a moment's notice. Sometimes he 


wondered if he would have traveled this far without them. Their care, their defense, their friendship. 
He sighed and drained the last creature's energy. The battles would only double once they finished their 
journey through the Forbidden Forest. In the Badlands, there were no trees to provide cover, everything was 


out in the open. 


Marko watched Tony's shoulders hunch over in defeat. "Sire, do you want to travel more today or set up 


camp?" 


Tony stared down at the fallen enemy, the frown never leaving his face. "We should keep moving. More will be 


on their way if we stay." 

Marko nodded and motioned for the others to gather up their gear. 

Elias stopped to stand beside Tony. He opened his mouth to say something but nothing came out. 
Tony sighed. "I'll understand if you think badly of me for doing that" 


Elias shook his head. "It's not that, | just..l'm afraid." 


Tony glanced over at Elias with a raised eyebrow. "Afraid?" 
Elias bit lip and nodded. "Afraid that | won't be able to protect you, that you'll..you'll perish." 
"Like your family did in the fire?" 


Elias nodded and swallowed the lump in his throat. "I couldn't protect them and they died because of it. | don't. 
don't want that to happen to you." 


Tony put his arms around Elias’ body and pulled him closer. "I have faith in you. Nothing has changed that, 
nothing will change that." 


Elias blushed and ducked his head down "Thanks, sire." 

Tony embraced Elias and then let go. “Believe in yourself, Elias. You will find the power inside, like we all have." 
Elias nodded and followed Tony through the trees. 

FRKE 

Henkka stirred the pot filled with herbs and meat. He sighed into the cool breeze around the campfire. 

Elias walked through the trees and sat down by the fire to warm his tired body. "Henkka?" 

Henkka glanced up. "Yes?" 

Elias bit his lip. "How..how did you get over seeing your family die before your eyes?" 

Henkka sighed. "I never have. It still pains me." 


Elias nodded and stared at the fire. “But.but | want to make it go away. | don't... don't want to see them in my 


dreams anymore." 


Henkka shuffled over to sit beside Elias. He reached up and pulled him into his arms. "It takes time. Years, 
sometimes, but it will lessen a little bit. I'd be lying if | told you that it would just disappear..it never does." 


Elias sighed into the warmth. "Did Marko help with it?" 
Henkka smiled. "Yes, he wouldn't let me go. l.l ran away once, but he still found me and brought me back" 


Elias frowned. "So there's no escaping our fate? We will perish for the sire?" 


Henkka nodded. "No, we can't escape. Believe me, Elias, I've tried. It took almost a year for me to be resigned to 


my fate." 


"But | don't have years. We're nearly to the Badlands, and then the Dark Lord's tower awaits. How..how can | 


push on with them haunting me every night?" 


Henkka sighed and petted Elias' head. "I can't give you the answer you're looking for, but | can tell you that it 
does subside a little. It took me six months to speak about it, or anything else after it happened.” 


Elias frowned. "| don't understand." 


Henkka stared at the flames underneath the pot. "I never spoke to them when | was first with them. | hated 
them; they were the reason that my family had to die." 


"But..but it was fate." 


Henkka nodded. "I know that now, but back then all | wanted to do was die. To be rid of them and be back with 


my tribe where | belonged. | tried..l tried to escape in many ways but.| was brought back every time." 
Elias swallowed the lump in his throat. "Did you try to take your life?" 


Henkka bit his lip. "Once, yes. And | still awoke the next day. God wouldn't let me take my own life so foolishly. | 


was put on this land to aid the sire, nothing more." 
Elias sighed. "l.l don't want to lose him. | don't know... cant lose him" 

Henkka frowned. "He's going to be angry at me for telling you this, but you need to know! 
"What?" 

Henkka sighed "He's fated to die too. The only one to defeat the Dark Lord died afterward" 
Tears weaved down Elias’ face. "I won't let that happen 

Henkka smiled sadly. "You cant change fate. 
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Tony's eyebrow rose as he walked into the clearing. "What is all of this?" 

Henkka blushed and released Elias to go back to stirring the pot. "We were just talking, sire.” 


Elias wiped the tears off with the back of his hand. "Yes, talking." 


Tony sat next to Elias and frowned. "About?" 

Elias picked at the bottom of his shirt. "Ive..'ve been having nightmares of my family dying." 

Tony sighed. "It's the Dark Lord's doing. We're close to the Badlands, it's only going to get worse." 

Elias stared at him. "But how is he doing that?" 

Tony shrugged. "| have no answer. He's a powerful mage who can manipulate anyone to do his bidding." 
"But why me?" 


Tony snorted. "You should know the answer to that - you're with me. He will do anything to break our group 
up so l'm left defenseless in the end. Even if he has to manipulate your dreams to fill you with doubts." 


Elias shook his head. "I'm not having doubts... just.seeing them screaming for me and knowing that | can't do 


anything to protect them hurts." 


Tony laid his hand on Elias shoulder. "That is filling you with doubts. You're now thinking about these 


nightmares instead of what's to come on this journey. Don't let him win, Elias." 
Elias nodded. "I'm sorry. |..you're right” 


Tony sighed. "No one ever said it was going to be easy. This journey is meant to test us in every way possible. 
The key is to never let anything get you down" 


"That's easy for you to say, you've had years to prepare. I've only had these past months’ 

Tony snorted "You think its easy for me? Knowing that my friends will die very soon? It's hell for mel" 
Marko ran into the clearing with his sword drawn "What's wrong?" 

Elias flushed. "Sorry, Marko. | just." 


Tony sighed. "He's being tormented by the Dark Lord in his dreams. And | raised my voice at him. Sorry, | 


didn't mean to alert you." 
Marko snorted and replaced his sword. "It's fine, we're all a little on edge tonight." 


Henkka nodded. "Dinner's almost ready. We need to reserve our strength for the coming days. | doubt the Dark 


Lord will make it easy for us." 


Tony sighed. "Indeed" He leaned his head on Elias’ shoulder. "If | know him, he's got something planned before 
the Badlands." 
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Marko cracked his eye open and grimaced at the blinding green light. He sat up with a start and glanced around 


the campground, 
There on the ground lying next to Tony was Elias glowing bright green in the darkened night 
Marko swore and called for Herkka 

The archer raced out of the trees with bow in hand, "What is it?" 

Marko pointed down to Elias. "What is that?" 

Henkka set his bow down and approached the two sleeping men. "I don't know. Is he healing himself?" 


Marko hurried over and leaned down. "Wait, he's healing the sire." He reached over and took Elias' hand away 


from Tony's bare flesh. The green light dissipated around them. 

Henkka jumped up and looked to the trees. He whispered to Marko. "We're not alone.” 
Marko reached for his sword and waited 

The trees swirled in the light breeze. 

Henkka trained his bow at the parted forest, eyes searching around for movement. 
A lone bird called in the distance. 

Marko frowned at Henkka and put his sword away. "What was it?" 


Henkka shouldered his bow and shook his head. "I don't know, but | could feel something earlier. Something is 


watching us." 
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Henkka frowned at Tommy. He watched the swordsman grimace for the third time that day while setting up 


camp. "Is something bothering you, Tommy?" 


Tommy glanced up and shook his head. "No, I'm fine." 


Henkka snorted and turned his attention to the trees. 


Elias and Tony came into the clearing with wood for the fire. They both smiled at Henkka and dropped the logs 


on the ground. 
Henkka made a motion to Tony and the mage came over to him. 
Tony's eyebrow rose. "Something wrong?" 


Henkka pulled the mage closer and whispered into his ear. "Tommy is injured. | don't know how seriously, but 


something is wrong." 
Tony glanced over at Tommy to see the swordsman grimace again. He sighed and headed over to Tommy. 
Tommy looked up as Tony arrived. "Sire?" 


Tony reached out to pat along Tommy's chest with his gloved hand. He stopped on the lower rib cage when 


Tommy cried out in pain 
Tommy hung his head down. "l.l'd hoped it would heal on its own. | didn't want to trouble you, sire.” 


Tony sighed and motioned for Henkka. "Keeping this from me is not a good idea. | know as I've done it myself 


from you and Marko. We need to be at full strength in order to cross the Badlands." 


Henkka walked over and pulled up Tommy's shirt. He frowned at the black and blue bruise covering Tommy's 
lower ribs. "This is bad Tommy, you've cracked a rib. You will need to rest the full night." 


Tommy's head shot up. "I can't! We need to watch out for enemies.” 
Marko headed into the cleaning with his sword raised. "What's going on?" 


Tony sighed. "Tommy is refusing to rest for the night due to an injury. Marko, can you do double duty 
tonight?" 


Marko grimaced and shook his head. "As much as | would, | fear that | would be weakened too much for 


tomorrow." 


Henkka glanced over at Elias and then back at Marko. "What about Elias? He can take Tommy's shift and still 


get sleep when we're on watch." 
Tony shook his head. "No. | don't want him out there on watch." 


Elias walked over to Marko. "How long would it be? A few hours?" 


Tony raised his hands. "Did you just hear what | said? | don't want you out there alone." 


Elias sighed. "If its only for a couple hours, it's not going to matter much. They have never attacked us at 


night yet" 
Henkka glanced at the ground. "Well, there was that one time...” 


Marko interrupted. "Regardless, we need someone else to stand watch. Tommy is unfit and you need your rest. 


Elias is the only one left" 


Tony shook his head. "I don't like this. Elias out there alone is not a good idea. He's as valuable as | am to the 


Dark Lord" 
Elias sighed. "There will always be someone close by. | can call for help if something happens." 
Tony glanced at the ground. "I have a bad feeling about this." 


Elias walked over to Tony and touched his shoulder. "I want to do this. All I've ever done is sleep beside you 


every night, it's time that | shared the watch duties like they do." 


Marko snorted. "Well to be fair, you are watching over him, even while sleeping. You'll just be further away 


this time." 
Tony bit his lip and closed his eyes. "| have no say in this, do |?" 


Elias pulled the mage into arms. "It's just one night, for a few hours. I'll be beside you again when you wake 


up. 
Tony sighed. "Promise?" 

Elias grinned and nodded. "Promise." 

Tony slid his gloved hand over Elias' heart and sighed. 
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Henkka finished healing Tommy and started making his bed. 

Marko watched him out of the corner of his eye. He sighed. "How is he?" 


Henkka glanced down. "I've healed it, but he needs to rest" 


Tommy's eyes drifted close and he fell fast asleep. 

Marko chuckled. "You gave him something to put him asleep, didn't you?" 

Henkka grinned and closed his pouch. "I might have accidentally added something to his medicine." 

Tony moaned in his sleep and moved under the covers. 

Marko sighed at the mage's sleeping form. "I have a feeling Tony's nightmares are coming back again" 


Henkka took off his boots and climbed under the blanket. "I wouldn't doubt it. Elias has been having them as 


well." 
Marko frowned. "Did | do the wrong thing in letting Elias do watch?" 
Henkka shrugged. "It has to be done. If one of us is killed, he'll need to take over anyway." 


"Still | would never...” 


Marko scrambled over to Tony position. “Sire, you just had a bad dream" 

Tony pushed away Marko's arms and ran for the trees barefoot. 

FEFE KK 

Marko swore and battled to keep up with Tony's frantic calls for Elias into the darkened forest. "Sire! Wait!" 
Henkka followed them close behind with a bow in his hand just in case. 

Tony stopped short in front of an object and fell to his knees. 


Marko frowned and walked over to the object. Once he got close enough, he realized it was Elias' sword sticking 


straight up into ground. 

Henkka lowered his bow and swore, his eyes reading the ancient words carved into the tree beside the sword. 
We have him 

Tony's shaking hand reached out to touch Elias‘ sword, fingers sliding along the metal blade. "No...no...I..N0... 


Henkka knelt down beside Tony and pulled the mage into his arms. "Sire, .." 


Tony wiggled free from Henkka's grasp and tried to make a break for the trees to follow 

Marko reached out and grabbed him, struggling to hold Tony in place. 

Henkka ran over to them and held onto Tony's body the opposite side. "Sire, you can't go after him like this! 
Tony's head shook violently side to side, tears weaving down his face and lips. *No..no...no!” 

Sleeping birds scattered from the trees into the black sky. 
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Henkka and Marko dragged and half carried Tony back to the camp. 

Tony slumped on the ground beside his blankets and shook with sobs. 'No.no..no.. 


Henkka knelt down and pulled Tony into his arms. "We'll find him, sire." 


Marko threw his hands into the air. "See? This is why | didn't want them to be together. Now he's lost without 


him!" 
Henkka sighed and glanced up at Marko. "You're not helping. And we will find him!" 


Tony looked up at Marko with tears in his eyes. "He's dead..there's nothing to find. The Dark Lord will kill him 
just like the others." 


The anger sighed out of Marko's body. "You don't know that" 
Tony's face crumpled up. "It doesn't matter, the Dark Lord has won" 


Marko pulled Tony out of Henkka's arms and shook him. "Listen to me, we didn't travel for almost ten years to 


have you abandon it like this. You will do this, Tony, even if | have to carry you up the stairs to his tower. 
Tony's eyes widened. *You..you called me by name 

Marko sighed. "Yes, | did. It's the only way | thought | could get your attention’ 

Tony stared at the ground. "Marko.there's something | need to tell you" 


Marko sat beside Tony and put his arm over his shoulder. "What, sire?" 


"I haven't been honest with you. I've been..I've been using my powers fully every day we have a fight, knowing 


full well that | have Elias to replenish them." 


Henkka sighed. "That's why you didn't want him to stand watch; he wouldn't be there to give you energy while 
you slept" 


Tony nodded. "| was scared that he wouldn't come back..and | was right. I've only got enough power for a few 


more battles, unless we kill hordes of enemies." 

Marko grimaced. "So that means we have to scout for battles now." 

Tony nodded. "And we only have a few more days to do it. The Badlands is a day away at the most” 
OK 

Marko dropped their gear on the ground and sighed. 

Tony slumped against a tree, gasping for a breath in the dense air. "We should..we should rest here.’ 


Henkka put his arm around Tony and led him to the center of the camp. "You stay here, I'll get the wood for 
the fire tonight." 


Tony nodded and folded his arms across his chest, slowing the exhaustion from three days of solid battling. 


"lm sorry.” 


Marko shook his head and kneeled down beside Tony. "You couldn't have known this would happen. | would never 


blame you." 


Tony sighed, eyes staring at the ground. "Even if | was the one who got you tangled into this mess in the first 


place?" 


Marko sat beside Tony on the fallen log. He pulled Tony into his arms, sighing against the mage's body. "Well, at 


least the journey was never dull." 
Tony snorted. "Be serious, Marko." 


Marko grinned and petted Tony's head. "I am serious. What would | have ended up still back home? A farmer? 
A soldier?" 


"You wouldn't have made it as a farmer, that's for sure. Not enough patience." 


Marko laughed and laid his head down on Tony's shoulder. "See? This was my only option - to follow you." 


Tony signed. "This next part isn't going to be easy." 

Marko snorted. "When has any of this journey been easy, sire?" 

"This is true, but the Badlands will test our strength to the fullest. We might..we might not make it out alive." 
Marko tightening his grip on Tony. "Maybe, but we'll face it together. 

Henkka eyed the two and dropped the wood by the pit. "What is all this?" 

Tony smiled and wiggled out of Marko's arms. "I'll build the fire, go spent your night together. 

Marko opened his mouth to protest and then closed it again. 

Tony glanced at Marko. "Tommy is nearby; you can afford to take your eyes off my form for this moment." 
"But." 

Henkka hauled Marko up and smiled down at Tony. "Thank you, sire." 

Tony nodded and started to sort the pieces of wood into piles. 

Marko turned back and frowned. 

The tears rolling down Tony's face reflected in the moonlight. 
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Tommy sat cross-legged on the forest floor. His eyes closed and the only noise around him was the rhythmic 
sound of his breathing. 


He sighed and began to speak. "I fear this is the last time | shall talk to you, that my life is coming to an end. | 


do not fear it; | welcome a chance to protect my master from harm." 

The trees swayed a little in the night breeze and said nothing in response. 

"If | could have anything in my life, it would be to die in battle. | know | can't choose my fate but | ask that 
you grant me this one wish, to make my life meaningful and true. That way I'll be reunited with you and 


mother in the hall of our ancestors." 


Mournful cries of scavenger birds echoed in the distance, circling around the Badlands for dead bodies. 


Tommy brushed away a tear from his face. "| miss you, now more than anything. You were the only one who 
believed in my abilities. Not my teachers or other students, just you." He sighed and opened his eyes to look up 
at the darkened sky. "I am honored to have you as my father. | would..| would hope that you are proud of me 
in some way. That I've lived up to your expectations and honor our people with my ways. I'm..l'm not looking 
for forgiveness, just that I've done the right thing in my life." 

A light breeze washed across Tommy's face, his eyes fluttering to stay open 

"Be well, my father. May your love and honor protect me until the very end." 

Tommy got up from the ground and headed back into the clearing to the others. 
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Tony sighed and stared at the dying fire with a frown on his face. He pulled the blankets tighter to his body 
and willed the tears to not fall. 


Tommy walked into the area and frowned. "Sire, where are Marko and Henkka?" 
Tony glanced up and pointed to the trees. "| assume having their last night together." 


Tommy nodded and sat beside Tony next to the fire. He looked over at the mage and frowned. "What is wrong, 


sire?" 


Tony bit his lip. "How..how do you deal with being alone? Henkka and Marko have each other and at one point | 


had Elias, but you've always been alone on this journey. How do you cope?" 


The warrior pulled Tony into his arms to comfort him. "We're not alone on this journey. Everyone that has died 


to protect us will always be with us if we need them. 
"Not Elias." 


Tommy sighed and stared at the campfire. "It may seem foolish, but | talk to my father every night. Though 
he may be dead, | still believe he's with me. | tell him of my day and of our journey.” 


Tony smiled and laid his head on Tommy's shoulder. "That's not foolish. I'd always wondered why you preferred 
to take the first watch. Is that when you do it?" 


"Yes. | would not feel right saying my thoughts in front of the group. I'm not ashamed of them, | just..they are 


private to me." 


Tony nodded. "| can understand that. I'd..l'd imagine tonight would be different from the rest” 


Tommy sighed. "Yes, it was. Probably the last time | shall have the chance. You know as well as | do that we're 


fated to die on this journey.” 


The mage's hand touched over Tommy's heart. "I have every faith in your abilities, Tommy. And | believe that 


you will die honoring your ancestors. | wouldn't expect any less of you." 


Tommy smiled and held Tony closer, laying his head on top of Tony's. "You will find him, sire. The one that has 


captured your heart, | believe he is still alive.” 


Tears weaved down Tony's face. "I wish | had your faith. | fear that the Dark Lord has taken him from me, 


draining all that he contained." 


"| do not believe that. I'm sure you will be with him again You are destined to share this life together, not 


even an evil like the Dark Lord can take that away." 
Tony's eyes drifted shut. "| hope you're right. | need him..| need him more than anything right now." 
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Marko and Henkka kissed under the darkened sky, hands never leaving the other's body for a moment. Passion 


and lust formed a barrier around their forms that no one, not even the Dark Lord himself, could break. 
Henkka broke the kiss and gasped into the cold night air. "I'm going to miss this." 
Marko held Henkka tighter to his body and said nothing. 


Henkka frowned and looked toward the trees. "Why do we always do this away from the others? Are you...are 


you ashamed of having someone like me?" 


Marko sighed. "I used to have a lover once in that first mage town A woman, in fact. We would be together a 


lot over those two years." 

Henkka frowned and said nothing. 

"When Tony was done with his training, he saw us kissing and touching in the middle of town. I'll.l'll never forget 
the look of hurt and sadness on his face. Not because he wanted me for himself, but because he would never 
get to experience that for himself." 

The frown disappeared from Henkka's face. "So you do this away from Tony to not hurt him?" 


Marko nodded. "Yes. It has nothing to do with you at all. 've never been ashamed of my feelings for you." 


Henkka smiled a little to himself. "I mean, I'm not exactly that pretty to most people. I'm a good fighter and a 


pretty good healer, but that's about it” 


Marko shrugged around Herkka's body. "Beauty only lasts so long. How much the person means to you lasts 


forever." 
"Really?" 


Marko snorted and pulled away to look into Henkka's eyes. "Yes, really. | wouldn't want anyone else, | don't need 


anyone else. You're stuck with me.hopefully forever.” 
Tears gathered in Henkka's eyes. "I can't think of anyone else | would rather be stuck to." 


Marko pulled Henkka back tight to his body, cradling the mage's head under his chin. He sighed and closed his 


eyes. 
JERK KIRK 

Tony tossed and turned on the hard ground when Marko and Henkka came into the clearing 
Marko sighed and started to make up their bed 

Henkka stilled Marko's hand and dragged the bedding next to Tony's position 

Marko's eyebrow rose and he whispered. "What are you doing?" 


Henkka laid down next to Tony's body, his arms wrapping around the blue mage to still his movement. "This 
might very well be our last night together; we might as well spend it comfortable." 


Marko smiled and snuggled behind Henkka's body, pulling the healer flush to his body and sighing. 
Tony echoed Marko's sigh and went back to sleep. 


Tommy rolled his eyes at the display and then got up from his position. He laid down on the other side of Tony 
and fell asleep. 


96 EEK 


Chapter 5 


Tony stood at the outer edge of the Forbidden Forest and sighed. His companions flanked at his sides, waiting 
for his order to proceed. Every beat of his heart told him there was no turning back once they left the trees. 


No safe haven, no shelter. Nothing but death, stench and decay. 

The Badlands were so named because they were an empty wasteland of nothingness other than thorny bushes 
and bogs filled with centuries of dead bodies. Bodies of the enemy and bodies of the past saviors and their 
companions. 


To enter such a place would signal your own death. A death that Tony knew was his destiny. 


He sighed again and motioned for Tommy to go on ahead. A frown etched deep into his ragged face, so worn 


from travel and the pain of loss. 
It would soon be over. Or they would die trying. 
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As soon as they exited the Forbidden Forest, the Dark Lord's forces descended on them. Almost as if they'd 
been waiting the whole time. 


Magic, arrows, and swords clashed around Tony from all sides 


Henkka shot down any enemies that tried to attack Tony from long range. He breathed hard through his lungs 
and willed his body to behave through the madness. 


Marko and Tommy hacked and slashed anyone in their paths, stopping only for a moment to free their swords 


when it got caught in a downed enemy's rib cage. 

Tony focused a little of his powers to help the rest, but even he knew he couldn't waste it needlessly. This was 
only the beginning of the Badlands and there was no doubt the Dark Lord would throw something at them 
every step of the way. 


Trees rustled behind Tony to distract his attention. He turned around in time to see a black flame light up a 


creature's eyes before it hurdled toward them. 
It took him only a moment to realize it wasn't aimed at him. And there was nothing he could do to stop it. 
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Henkka jerked forward, eyes wide in shock, body falling limp to the ground. 
Marko was the first to scream, eyes turning into saucers. 


Tony swore and dived behind Tommy's strong form to get to his fallen friend. Tears formed in his eyes, looking 
down at the healer with sorrow. His hand felt around for Henkka's heart, desperate to sense the thunder below. 


But there was none. Just an empty shell, eyes darkened of life. 


Marko screamed again, falling to his knees beside his lover. He shook his head over and over, trying to convince 


himself that this wasn't happening, that somehow this was all just some sort of vicious nightmare. 
Tommy fought off the last of the hordes alone, wanting to find out what happened to Henkka, but needing to 
protect the rest from harm. His sword slashed down the last creature with a swift slice and he panted for a 


breath in the dank marsh. 


Tony held Henkka in his arms, cradling the healer as he'd done many times to the sorcerer. Shaking hands 


brushed hair and dirt away from Henkka's face. "Please no, not him. Please..not Henkka" 


Marko's fingers held Henkka's limp hand, squeezing the stubby fingers, interlocking them with his own He pulled 


the hand over his heart, tears weaving down his face and lips. 
Tommy sank to his knees beside the three men, sorrow and guilt written all over his face. "He is dead then?" 
Tony cried out "Why! Why have you taken him for me?" 

Tommy pressed his hand over Herkka's heart. "Be well, my friend. You were taken way too soon in this life" 


Marko kept shaking his head, tears never stopping their descent on his face. He reached out and took Henkka 


away from Tony's arms, pressing him close to his chest. 
Tony leaned up against Marko's body, heart utterly broke into pieces. 


Tommy watched them, unsure of how to proceed. He touched Tony's arm. "Sire, we need to move on. The final 


goal is near, you know this." 


Tony's eyes drifted shut, loss and pain filling every piece of his being. "I know. | just..l'd hoped..l'd hoped that we 
would be together in the end. That..somehow we would all fight him together. l.l can't watch you die one by 


one. | don't know if I'm strong enough for that." 


Tommy gripped Tony's shoulder tightly. "You must. We knew the risks of journeying with you, that it might 
very well end with our lives. But know that we do this because we believe in you. You are our only hope in this 


wasteland of misery. If you fall, we all do." 


Tony sighed and nodded. "I know. It's just..first Elias and now Henkka. How will | find the will to go on when you 


and Marko are gone?" 

Tommy smiled and touched over Tony's heart. "You will find the way. Even if you appear weak and frail, you 
are stronger than all of us. | envy your strength and hope | have merely a fraction of it when the final time 
comes." 


Tony looked up into Tommy's eyes. "You will, | know it." 


Tommy patted Tony on the arm and turned to Marko. "We must go, Marko. The longer we stay here, the more 
likely we are to die like Henkka." 


Marko shook his head and held Henkka tighter. "I will not go without him. I'm not leaving him here. He deserves 
better than this." 


Tony reached out and touched Henkka's body, eyes slipping closed in concentration. The last wisps of blue 
energy flowed out of Henkka's form, filling Tony's body with power and healing. He sighed and pulled Marko's 
hands away from Henkka's body. "He is no more. He's not in this body; it's just an empty shell now." 


Marko weakly pushed Tony's hands away. "I don't care. | can't... don't want..." 


Tommy pulled Marko to his feet and shook him. "You would abandon the sire for your selfish desires? You are 


a coward!" 
Marko's face twisted in anger. "What did you say?" 


Tommy shook Marko's body in his hands. "You heard me! You are a coward for putting Henkka's life over the 


sire's. He is our master, not some person to have for your pleasure!" 


Marko's eyes widened. "Is that what you think? That Henkka was just some toy for me? He was our healer! We 


would have perished long ago without him!" 

Tommy grinned and let Marko go. "Indeed he was. But we can't break to pieces now. It's just what the Dark 
Lord wants, to have us lost and easy for the picking. We have to honor Henkka's memory, as he would have 
done for us." 

Marko's eyes slipped shut, lips quivering. 


Tony wandered over to Marko and leaned against him. "He'll always be with us, Marko. He's a part of me now." 


Marko's arms fumbled around Tony's body, head buried into Tony's neck. "I know.. can feel him still in you. 


Henkka, | lo..." 


Tony smiled and snuggled into Marko's warmth. "He knows, he's always known" 

Marko sighed, breathing in Tony and Henkka's scent one last time before letting Tony go. "lm sorry." 

Tony shook his head and grabbed Marko's hand to pull him along. "There's nothing to be sorry for. You loved 
him, we all did. And Tommy's right, we need to press on We need to bring this darkness to an end once and for 


all. For Henkka and..for Elias." 


KEKEKE 


Marko stopped moving through the swamp and looked up. His eyes widened at the image of a huge black tower 
right in front of him. He turned to Tony. "Was that always there?" 


Tony shook his head. "No, it only appears when you are within a certain distance from it. We are close. | can 


feel the Dark Lord near, plotting and planning our demise." 

Tommy cocked his head to the side. "You can hear his thoughts?" 

"No, it's more like | can feel his power being spread around to try and stop us. Anytime a mage uses a lot of 
magic at once, other mages can feel it too. And he's using a lot. | can only assume that he's..he's drained Elias 


of his power. That Elias is..no more." 


Marko touched Tony's shoulder. "You don't know that. He could still be alive and in that tower. Don't assume he 


is until you know for sure." 


Tony nodded. "You're right. | just..l miss him, Marko. His touch, his lips, everything. The fact that he was taken 


under our noses still haunts me at night, that maybe | could have prevented it somehow." 


Tommy sighed. "Stop this. You can't blame yourself for that. It was sudden and none of us, even you, could 
have prevented it. 


Tony licked his dry lips. "Maybe, but it doesn't make me feel anymore confident in my abilities. The Dark Lord 


has now the ultimate power source and | have nothing." 
Marko snorted and pushed Tony along the swamp and onto the dry ground. "Thanks so much for that." 


Tony stared at the ground in defeat. "You know what | mean. Sure, | can drain both of you and get some 


energy, but that's nothing compared to what he can get from Elias." 
Marko patted Tony's head. "That may be, but you have something over him." 


Tony glanced up. "And what is that?" 


"Hope. All he sees is ways to destroy and enslave. All you see is ways to restore and be free. You are better 
than him, you are not blinded by hatred and anger. That is what he fears the most - that there is still hope 
in all of us." 


Tony raised an eyebrow. "When did you get so poetic all of a sudden?" 


Marko chuckled and stared into the distance. "Its Henkka's fault. He.he would always tell me that when | was 


deep in despair. Somehow, he always knew how to make..make everything brighter." 


Tommy laughed and walked in front of them, eyes glancing around the thorny bushes. "And manage to break 
the stoniest of hearts." 


Marko rolled his eyes and walked close beside Tony. "Had to get the last line, didn't you?" 

Tommy stopped and turned around. "Didn't you know? The best ones talk last” 

Marko rolled his eyes and pushed Tommy forward into the shrubs. "Keep going, best one." 
EEK 

Tommy stopped short in front of a huge gate. It loomed above his head more than twenty meters. 
Marko glanced up at the blackened facade with a frown. "A gate? In the middle of a wasteland?" 


Tony searched around the darkened corners for any creatures. He glanced over at Marko. "This doesn't feel 


right." 

Tommy took out his sword and advanced on the gate in slow steps, eyes hunting around for enemies. 
Marko motioned for Tony to get behind and then withdrew his sword. 

Tony held his breath and readied his powers for whatever might be coming. 


All three men were within a few meters of it when the gate opened, admitting a rush of creatures coming 


right for them. 


RIK 
Chaos and fire rained around them. 


Tommy and Marko barreled through the hordes straight for the gate's opening. 


Tony faced the hordes behind them, rattling off as many spells he could muster so no enemies could attack 


from behind. 
Arrows, magic and steel clashed at every turn Killing and maiming without any rhyme or reason. 
All three broke free from the hordes, advancing to the large staircase in front of the tower. 


Marko sighed and turned around to stare down at the hordes coming for them. "How do we defeat all of 
them?" 


Tommy swallowed the lump in his throat and walked calmly into the hordes. 
Marko pulled him back and yelled. "What are doing?" 
Tommy smiled sadly at Marko. "We can't defeat them, we're not meant to defeat them." 


Tony shook his head, eyes watching the armies of creatures get closer and closer to their position "You're not 


making any sense, Tommy" 


Tommy gripped Tony's shoulder and looked him straight in the eyes. "This is where we must part. You and 
Marko must go on to fight the Dark Lord." 


Marko's eyes widened. "No, we're not leaving you behind. We will deal with this together, as always, somehow." 


Tommy shook his head and put his other hand on Marko's shoulder. "You must protect the sire for me; make 
sure he gets to the Dark Lord unharmed. Promise me this, Marko." 


Marko frowned "Tommy, you're not listening to me. We're not leaving you!" 

Tommy released both men and shoved them toward the steps. "Go. Before they get here" 
Tears formed in Tony's eyes. "Tommy, why are you doing this” 

Tommy smiled at Tony. "im a gatekeeper. It's my duty to defend it with my life" 


Tony reached out for Tommy's body, but he moved away from him and advanced on the armies below. 


"Tommy! Don't do this!" 
Tommy turned back one last time and motioned. "Go sire, defeat him for us. | believe in you." 
Tony and Marko watched in horror as Tommy ran for the hordes of enemies with his sword raised and ready. 


Tommy killed enemies left and right, sword plunging into the darkness of the swarm. The last image they saw 


of Tommy was hacking down a troll like creature, his face full of peace. 
Marko bowed his head, clenching a fist against his chest. 

Tony fought back a stream of tears, lips quivering with the word "farewell". 
OK 


Marko and Tony ran up the remaining steps toward a large metal door. Both glanced around to spot any who 
would halt their ascent. 


There was nothing in view. 


Marko frowned and turned to Tony. "Why is there no one here blocking us? Would he leave his front door so 
unguarded?" 


Tony eyed the front door with suspicion. "| don't think it's as it appears. There's more to it than that." 

Marko shrugged and walked up the final three steps. Once he got to the top one, a force pushed him back. He 
reached up to touch the offending barrier. His hands brushed against air, but something was stopping his 
entrance. "What is this?" 

Tony reached out and his hand passed through the shield without any resistance. "It is as | feared” 


Marko stared at him. "What is?" 


Tony sighed. "This barrier will only admit mages. That's.that's why he took out Henkka first. He would have 


been able to enter with me." 


Marko's hands pounded on the invisible barrier. "He's mad if he thinks he can keep me out! I'm not leaving you 


alone." 
Tony pulled Marko's hands down and into his own "You must. There's no other way than this." 
Marko shook his head. "I'm not leaving you, sire. | have a duty to carry out, you know that." 


Tony frowned and shook his head. "You don't understand, Marko. He means for me to enter alone and without 


any of my companions." 


I'm not leaving you! He'd have to kill me in order for me to leave your side.” 


Marko stared at Tony in confusion. "I don't understand." 
Tony sighed and pulled Marko's body closer to him. "He wants me to drain you." 
Marko's eyes widened. "What? You're not serious.” 


Tears ran down Tony's face. "I'm.l'm afraid | am. It's the..it's the only way for me to proceed. If | go in and 


you're still here, then he will.he will drain you for himself” 
Marko opened his mouth to protest and then closed it. 


Tony sighed and removed the black glove from his hand. "l.l don't want to do this. You've been with me so 


long." 


Marko stopped Tony's movement. He stared deep into the mage's brown eyes. "I can see him in your eyes. 
Standing there with his lip in his teeth, staring at me with those eyes that make me do anything for him. He's 


waiting for me and all | can think about is how scared | am. Scared that | will never..never see you again" 


Tony smiled at Marko, his other gloved hand brushing his face. "You will always be a part of me, just like he is. 
And if my life is extinguished? | will see you on the other side." 


Marko's arms wrapped around Tony's body, his hands snaking their way up to cup Tony's face. "If there was 
one thing that | always wondered, it would be to experience what you really feel like. I've only touched you 


when you were sleeping, never awake." 


Tony's eyes slipped shut, his lips parting, little pieces of Marko's energy slowly filling his being. "Now's your 


chance." 
Marko bit his lip. "I believe in you, Tony. You will save us from him. | know it” 
Tears slid down Tony's cheeks. "I'll miss you, Marko. My protector, my friend, my passion” 


Marko hesitated for a second and then kissed Tony full on, tasting his friend for the first and last time. 
Tasting Elias and Henkka and all others who had touched Tony's life. Visions and Tony's thoughts filled his mind 
while energy was stripped away from him piece by piece. Smiles and frowns, it was all there. From their first 
meeting as boys to their final end. He smiled inside, knowing that he would be closer to Henkka now, that he 
could help Tony continue on. Fear and doubt were pulled away from his heart, leaving only the passion that 


Tony so valued in him. 


Tony sighed into the kiss, the last strains of Marko's energy filling his heart and bones. His eyes opened and he 
carefully laid Marko's drained form on the steps. Tears dropped onto Marko's pale face, a face finally full of 
peace. "| love you, Marko. More than any millions of songs can say. But.but | can feel you in me. | can feel you 


smile as you snuggle into Henkka's awaiting arms. That's all | need to continue on" 


Fingers tugged at the glove on his other hand and flung it off to the side. He would need it no longer. It was 
time to finish what he set out to do ten years ago. 
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A wave of power and energy washed over Tony as he stepped through the force field and into the tower 
doors. Eyes searched around for the Dark Lord, assuming he wouldn't let Tony get very far into his lair before 
attacking him. 


Random creatures milled around in the shadows. A few stopped to stare at Tony as he walked by in curiosity 


and then went back to what they were doing. 


At the top of a staircase was a huge creature with his arms folded on his chest. Wings fluttered on his back, 
his black eyes pierced through Tony's soul, summing him up piece by piece. 


Tony swallowed the lump in his throat and approached the foul creature. "Let me pass." 


The creature's eyebrow rose and it snorted. "And why should | let you do that? | could just kill you here and 


be done with it once and for all." 


Tony rolled his eyes. "Like you have the power. And your master would disassemble you if you did. You know 
who | am, Bastyr. Let me pass and finish my goal." 


Bastyr sighed and moved away from the door. "Very well, but you will perish like all others who have tried” 


Tony shrugged. "So be it. But, lest you forget, there was one who conquered him long ago. It's possible, just not 


easy.” 


Bastyr nodded and opened the door. "Yes, but that was a powerful mage. And you are not, Tony. You will fight 
valiantly like your ancestors did and die like the rest. | am giving you this chance to leave and never come back. 


He will punish me for it, but you will continue to live on" 


Tony stood next to Bastyr and snorted. "And the world will continue to be shadowed in darkness? Thanks, but 
no thanks. | would rather die trying to free the world from his grips, than live in a world filled with misery and 
hatred." 


"It is your choice. For my sake, | hope you are defeated by him. For your sake, | hope you fight with 
everything you got.” 


Tony winked at him. "That's exactly what | intend to do." 
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Flaming torches dimly lit the the Dark Lord's chamber room. The black walls were covered with the blood and 
filth of those who had come before Tony. 


The mage swallowed down his rising stomach contents due to the smell of burnt flesh and dead bodies. His 
eyes took in the piles of human bones set in neat heaps in each of the four corners of the room. Heavy metal 
grates creaked under Tony's feet with each steps. A flick of light illuminated the room below and Tony couldn't 
stop the cry of anguish that escaped his lips. 

A deep laugh filled the room, sending shivers down Tony's spine. 

"Ah yes, you were close to that worthless man below. He served his purpose, albeit not very well.” 

Tony's eyes flashed with anger. "You bastard, how could you kill him this fast?" 

The Dark Lord snorted. "It's not like he was very useful anyway. His mage power was pitiful at best. For a 
green mage, you'd think he would be powerful, but he didn't give me any more than one of mine. A shame, 


really." 


Tears threatened to break in Tony eyes, the still form of Elias‘ body sprawled below them. Torn clothes and 


dirt covered his usually neat form. 
Tony glanced up at the Dark Lord, fists balled up at his sides. "You will pay for that, mark my words." 


The Dark Lord leaned back and laughed. "Your feelings for this waste of a mage has blinded your eyes. You will 
die like the rest of them who line my walls." 


Tony grinned and readied his power, brilliant blue light filled the room. "We shall see." 
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The blue mage collapsed to the ground in a heap. Tony gasped for a breath, his energy sapping out of tired 
body. 


The Dark Lord laughed on his throne. "You're as weak as the rest. | will give you that you have been more 


entertaining than the previous ones, but you persist on when you have no more magical energy.’ 


Tony stared down at the room below, tears weaving down his face. He mumbled into the open grates. "I've 


failed you... was so Close..." 


The Dark Lord eyed the blue mage with suspicion. "Calling to him will not help you. He's no use to you or me at 
this point. Stand up and give me one last blow so | can end your life quickly.” 


Tony's eyes widened. 


Fingers slipped between the grates to touch Tony's bare leg. Their owner weakly glowing green with the last 
bits of energy. 


Tony whispered. "How can..how can you be alive?" 


Energy flowing into Tony's body, quieting his gasping chest and stopping his hands from shaking. The hand held 
on as long as it could, giving the blue mage everything it had. 


Tears flowed down Tony's face and onto his shirt. "Elias...you give me your energy..| have nothing to give you in 


return 
Elias‘ cracked lips curved into a smile. He mouthed the words, "Your love." 
Tony's eyes closed, his body wracked with sobs. 


The Dark Lord studied the mage. "Tony? Do you not want to die a hero? | wish not to kill you on all fours, | 


owe you that much." 


Tony sighed, storing Elias' power into his body without alerting the Dark Lord. "Give me a moment; let me 
gather all of my strength." 


The Dark Lord sat back in his chair. "Very well, continue to gather whatever you have left. | look forward to 
it" 


Tony rolled his eyes and watched Elias sway from the loss of energy. Fingers started to slip off Tony's leg. 
Elias looked Tony in the eye and mouthed the words "I love you" and collapsed to the ground. 

Tony's eyes blurred from the rush of tears. His hand slipped through the grate in vain to touch Elias before 
he fell, but only grasped empty air. He sighed and whispered into the room below. "I will not let you die in vain" 
His lips curved into a smile. "You gave me your life without me asking, l.l love you, Elias." 

OK 

Energy cracked around the room, bouncing off walls and rolling forth from Tony's body. 


The Dark Lord eyed the blue mage before him. "Tony, what are you doing?" 


Tony's lips mumbled the ancient words, a long forgotten language used only for the darkest of spells. 
"Kos..Kos...” 


"You can't call that up. That spell, I've heard it before in the past. You can't call it up, you don't have the 
right." 


Tony jumped to his feet with every last drop of energy, his body glowing a brilliant bright blue, hair swirling 
around in non-existent air. He closed his eyes, picturing the images of his friends and companions one by one. 
"Kost..." 


The Dark Lord's eyes widened, unsure of what they were seeing. "How can this be? What are...you can't!" 


Ghostly images of Marko, Tommy, and Henkka stood beside Tony's body. Their hands feeding Tony power and 


energy. 
Tony's eyes widened as he watched them. 

Henkka touched over his heart and disappeared. 

Tommy gripped his hand tightly into a fist and disappeared. 
Marko's image grinned and disappeared. 


Tony's head rose, the overwhelming surge of power making him sway on his feet. Eyes focused on the Dark 


Lord's form. "This is your end. | never want to see your filth again." 


The Dark Lord laughed into the blinding light around Tony's form. "You can't call forth that spell unless you've 


lost your mate. And you haven't" 


Tony grinned and pointed to Elias below. "He was my mate, my love, my life. It is my honor and my duty to call 
forth his vengeance." 


The Dark Lord shook his head. "No, no you can't! | will not let youl” 


Tony raised a finger and wiggled it at the evil creature. "You have no choice, it is my right and I.I will use it" 
He stepped back a little and raised hands in the air, blue power crackling out of the ends. "You foul creature of 
the dark, | call forth the act of vengeance..Kosto!" 


A moment of deathly silence filled the room and then it exploded around Tony. 
The mage dropped to the ground in exhaustion. 


The Dark Lord uttered one final scream that bounced around the walls, knocking them lose and collapsing the 


rocks and mortar below. 


Dust and debris rained down on Tony's still form, the rocks forming a barrier around his body. 


A clap echoed in the room. "Very good, Tony. | had hoped you'd figure it out eventually.” 


Energy flowed back into Tony's body. He gasped and coughed air into his tired lungs. Hands felt over the rocks 
surrounding him, pushing them away and trying to get his body to sit up. 


‘Careful, you're still weak, and unlike before you can't get that back." 


Tony mumbled and looked down at his chest as he righted himself. His eyes widened. "What?" His hand touched 
the skin over his heart. The brilliant blue circle that used to light up was gone. "My god, what...” 


A creature walked into the room and stood beside Tony. "Your powers are gone. God only gives them to those 


who he needs to fight the battle. Once you've beaten the Dark Lord, your powers are no longer needed" 
Tony glanced up, body swaying from the energy loss. "Who are..who are you?" 


The creature snorted and raised his eyebrow. "You know who | am, Tony. That explosion did not erase your 


memory, at least it did not the last time someone defeated the Dark Lora." 
Tony stared at the creature. “Bastyr? How..l don't understand. Why am | still alive?" 
Bastyr cocked his head to the side. "Were you not supposed to be?" 


Tony groaned and pushed himself up into a sitting position in front on Bastyr's legs. "Timo...limo died after he 
defeated the Dark Lord." 


Bastyr thought for a moment and then nodded. "Ah yes, | remember that one. Short, blond mage who called 
forth the spell of Vengeance. | really wish your ancestors would remember to write that down. It would have 


saved you a lot of time in the end" 
Tony stared at him. "What? He..he called forth Vengeance? How?" 
Bastyr chuckled and folded his arms over his chest. "Yes, he did. He fell in love with his protector - a green 


mage. That mage was torn apart by the Dark Lord in front of his eyes and he used Vengeance to defeat my 


master." 
Tony shook his head. "Then..then why did Timo die? Did God punish him?" 


Bastyr frowned and shook his head. "No, Timo's feelings were his undoing. He extinguished his own life at the 
sight of his dead lover." 


Tony's eyes traveled to Elias’ body in the room below. "No..no..please no...” 


Bastyr reached out to touch Tony's head. "Calm yourself, you will waste too much energy over nothing. Timo's 


lover was murdered, that is true, but yours was not." 
Tony's eyes widened. "He's.he's not?" 


Bastyr smiled at the mage. "No, he is not. The Dark Lord only drained him of his energy, thinking he did not 


have enough training to be useful. That, unfortunately, was a costly mistake as you saw with your own eyes." 
"But..but | drained him as well" 

Bastyr snorted. "Yes, | figured that. There is one thing you are not getting." 

Tony stared at the creature. "What's that?" 

Bastyr laughed, his deep voice filling the destroyed chamber. "You can not kill a green mage that way. They will 
always regenerate again in time. The only way to kill one is what my master did to Timo's green mage - 
remove the head from his body." 

Tears weaved down Tony's face. "He's still alive. |.my thanks, Bastyr.” 


Bastyr's eyebrow arched. "For what? | did nothing." 


Tony forced his tired body to his feet. He reached out, hand hesitant at first, to touch Bastyr's shoulder. "For 


giving me hope again." 
Bastyr chuckled. "For now, at least. You two still need to get out of this tower alive." 


Tony's eyes widened and he backed away from the creature. "Oh god, | have no powers..| can't defeat hundreds 


of creatures..ch god..." 


Bastyr leaned back and roared with laughter. "It was a jest as you humans call it, nothing more. The creatures 


the Dark Lord called forth are gone from whence they came." 
Tony blinked and then snorted. "Very funny, but what about you? You have the power to stop me.’ 


Bastyr nodded and fluttered the long black wings behind his body. "I do indeed. | could kill you where you stand 


without raising a finger." 
Tony swallowed hard. "That | don't doubt." 


"But, | will not. If | do, your God will punish me and | will not get the chance to see your kind defeat my master 
again | wait a lifetime to see this happen, why should | spoil it with your death?" 


Tony's eyebrow rose. "So, I'm your entertainment?" 


Bastyr grinned and nodded. "Why is that so surprising? You think it is that interesting guarding the Dark Lord's 


door? Trust me, it is dull." 
A moan wafted up from below. 
Tony stared down at Elias’ form, watching it roll to life. "He's awake. You..you were right." 


Bastyr smiled and exited the chamber through the door. "You can reach him with the stairs to the left of the 
throne. My thanks Tony, for an entertaining battle." 


Tony smiled and turned back to the doorway. The smiled faded when he realized no one was there. He snorted 


and rolled his eyes. "Had to have the last word, didn't you?" 

A deep laughter filled the room. "But of course." 

FRKE 

Elias moaned on the hard ground and tried to right himself. 

"Careful, you dont want to hurt yourself." 

Elias' eyes widened. He turned his head to see Tony looking down on him from above. "How..l am dead?" 
Tony crouched beside Elias and pulled him into arms. "I hope not. This is a lousy afterlife if that's the case." 
Elias tried to escape from Tony's arms. "Sire, you'll drain me if you keep that up." 

Tony shook his head. "Actually | won't. Look down at your chest." 

Elias frowned. "What?" 

Tony snorted and pushed Elias' head down. "Just do it" 

Elias‘ eyes widened in shock. "My mark..it's gone. But how?" 


"That's a long story, but thankfully we have plenty of time to recant it. It's a long walk to the nearest town 


from here." 
Elias stared at Tony in confusion. "Did we win?" 


Tony chuckled and reached up to cup Elias' face, fingers touching it like it was the first time. "I think we did” 


Elias grinned, eyes fluttering at Tony's delicate strokes. "So what happens now?" 
Tony licked his lips. "I think a celebration is in order." 
They came together for a kiss, one without any power being exchanged. A simple declaration of love. 


Bastyr grinned in the darkness and disappeared. 


